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■'Like  unto  ships  far  off  at  sea 
Outward  and  homeward  bound  are  we. 
Before,  behind,  and  all  around 
Floats  and  swings  the  horizon's  bound. 
Seems  at  its  distant  rim  to  rise 
And  climb  the  crystal  wall  of  the  skies. 
And  then  again  to  turn  and  sink. 
As  if  we  could  slide  from  its  outer  brink. 

"Ah!  it  is  not  the  sea, 
It  is  not  the  sea  that  sinks  and  swells, 
But  ourselves  that  rock  and  rise. 
With  endless  and  uneasy  motion. 
Now  touching  the  very  skies. 
Now  sinking  into  depths  of  ocean. 

■'Ah!  if  our  souls  but  poise  and  swing 
Like  the  compass  in  its  brazen  ring. 
Ever  level  and  ever  true 
To  the  toil  and  the  task  we  have  to  do. 
We  shall  sail  securely  and  safely  reach 
The  Fortunate  Isles  on  whose  shining  beach 
The  sights  we  see  and  the  sounds  we  hear, 
Will  be  those  of  joy  and  not  of  fear." 
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ijite   iAa'mlnlAl[^ai.mm  ana  tlu€   Jaciilt 


A.  B.  CHANDLER.  JR. 
President 


MRS.  CHARLES  LAKE  BUSHNELL 
Dean  oj  Women 


B.  Y.  TYNER 
Academic  Dean 
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Faculty 

OSCAR  H.  DARTER 

Professor  Social  Science 


ETHEL  L.  HATCHETT 
Professor  Elementary  Education 

HARRY  K.  DORSETT 
Supervisor  Training  School  and  Professor  Education 

EILEEN  L.  KRAMER 
Professor  Education 

MARTHA  ROBINS 

Professor  Education 

LULU  C.  DANIEL 
Professor  English 

MARGARET  D.  MOORE 

Assistant-Professor  English 

MARGARET  LAKENAN 

Assistant-Professor  English 

MARY  McKENZIE 
Assistant-Professor  English 
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Faculty 


DOROTHY  DUGGAN 

Professor  Fine  and  Industrial  Arts 


ELLEN  C.  DONOHUE 
Professor  Physical  Education 

MARY  PHOEBE  ENDERS 
Assistant-Professor  Physical  Education 

MRS.  B.  Y.  TYNER 
Professor  Ancient  and  Modern  Languages 


DR.  ROY  S.  COOK 
Professor  Science 


GERTRUDE  KARR 

Professor  Natural  Science 

W.  N.  HAMLET 
Professor  Mathematics 

DOROTHY  WRIGHT 
Professor  Home  Economics 

MRS.  DALIA  RUFF 
Dietician  and  Assistant  Dean  of  Women 
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Faculty 


p.  p.  JONES 
Professor  Commercial  Education 


RUTH  PALMERTON 
Assistant-Professor  Commercial  Education 

HELEN  A.  MULLER 
Assistant-Professor  Commercial  Education 


MRS.  J.  C.  FERNEYHOUGH 
Treasurer  and  Bookkeeper 


FRANCES  THOMPSON 

Librarian 


ELINOR  HAYES 

Supervisor  Training  School 

MRS.  HELEN  CARMICHAEL 
Supervisor  Training  School 

MRS.  ASHTON  WHITE 

Supervisor  Training  School 


*<: 


ifci 


u 


^%    THE   DATTLLFILLD    P^^ 


Faculty 

LUCY  TALIAFERRO 
Postmistress 


EVA  TAYLOR  EPPES 

Professor  Music 

SALLIE  NORRIS 

Assistant-Professor  Music 


NORA  C.  WILLIS 

Assistant-Professor  Music 


HILDA  HAYNIE 

School  Nurse  and  Instructor  of  Health  Education 


DR.  C.  MASON  SMITH 

School  Physician 

NANCY  McCLEARY 
Secretary  to  President 


MOLLIE  COATES 
Secretary  to  Dean 
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Faculty 


KATE  TRENT 
Supervisor  Training  School 


EMILY  JOHNSON 
Supervisor  Traitiijig  School 


CAROL  ROBERTSON 

Supervisor  Training  School 

MURIEL  SANDERS 
Supervisor  Training  School 


HELEN  MILLS 

Supervisor  Training  School 


MRS.  MASON  H.  WILLIS 
Supervisor  Training  School 
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'And  first  with  iiic-ost  skill  niul  art, 
Pcrfoct   iiiul  fiiiiahed   in  oveiy  part, 
A  little  nuidel  the  master  wrought. 
Which  should   be  to  the  larger  plan. 
What  the  child   is  to  the  man, — 
Its  counterpart  in  miniature." 
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EILEEN  L.  KRAMER 
Adviser 
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DUVAL  CHRISTIAN 

Atlanta,  Georgia 

Major:    Physical  Education 

Minor:    Social  Science 

Fire    Commander 1925-26 

Student    Council 1925-27 

Secretarj'  Sophomore  Class 1925-26 

Class    President 1926-28 

Bullet    Staff 1927-28 

Class   Hockey   Team 1925-28 

Class  Basketball  Team 1926-28 

Big  Cabinet  Y.  W.  C.  A 1924-28 


HILDA  THOMAS  BELOTE 

Onancock.  \ircima 

Major:    Physical  Education 

Minor:    Elementary  Education 

Varsity  Basketball  Team 1925-28 

Varsity  Hockev  Team 1926-28 

Class  Basketball  Team 1924-28 

Class    Hockey   Team 1925-28 

Class    Baseball   Team 1924-28 

Class  Tennis  Team 1926-27 

Hockey    ]\Ianager 1927-28 

Vice-President   Senior   Class 1927-28 

President   Eastern  Shore   Club..  .1925-28 
House  President   Frances  Willard. 

1926-28 
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LELA  DEERE  DARTER 

Tishomingo,  Oklahoma 

Major:    Primary  Education 

Minor:    English 

Class   Basketball   Team 1928 

Class  Baseball  Team 1927-28 

Class    Secretary-Treasurer 1927-28 


FLORENCE  MAY  BIDDLECOMB 

Baltimore,  Maryland 

Major:    Science 

Minor:    Home  Economics 
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liEATKICf:  BRANGAN 
Portsmouth.  Virginia 

Major:    Science 
Minor:    Mathematics 


I. II. 1, IAN    l!ltF.\\.STER 

RUMMERFIELD,   PENi\SYL\ANI.\ 

Major:    Elementary  Education 
Minor:    English 
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LINDA  WIRT  BROADDUS 

Bowling  Green,  Virginia 

Major:    Elementary  Education 

Minor:    Social  Science 

House  President  Betty  Lewis 1926-27 

Fire   Captain 1925-28 


GEORGIA   RUTH   BROWN 

Portsmouth,  Virginia 
Major:    Physical  Education 
Minor:    Social  Science 
Vice-President  Athletic   Association, 

1927-28 

Varsity  Basketball  Team 1925-27 

Varsity    Hockey   Team' 1926 

Class  Hockey  team 1925-27 

Class  Baseball  Team 1925-26 

Class  Basketball  Team 1925-27 

Battlefield    Staff 1927-28 
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ALICE  BURHANS 

Long  Island,  New  York 

Major:  History 

Minor:   English 


ANNIE  DWIGHT  Bl  TLER 

SCOTTSVILLE,  \  IRCIMA 
Major:    Commercial  Education 
Minor:    Commercial  Education 

Class  Baseball  Team 1927-28 

Class  Hockev  Team 1927-28 

Dramatic   Club 1928 
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MARY  BYRD  BUXTON 

Newport  News,  Virginia 

Major:  Science 

Minor:  Mathematics 

Class  Hockey  Team 1926-27 

Battlefield    Staff 1927 

Editor-in-Chief  The  Battlefield. ...1928 


LUCILLE   RUSSELL  CAIN 

Cochran,  Virginia 

Major:  History 

Minor:   English 

Class    Representative 1927-28 
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DORIS  A.  CARNEAL 

Fredericksburg,  Virginia 

Major:    Elementary  Education 

Minor:    Social  Science 


EMMA  LLCILLE  COOKE 

Hampton.  Virginia 

Major:   Science 

Minor:    Physical  Education 

Bullet    Staff 1924-25 

Battlefield    Staff 1924-25 

Class    Repi'esentative 1925-26 

Vice-President  Y.  W.  C.  A 1925-26 

President  Y.  W.  C.  A 1926-27 

Vice-President  Student  Government. 

1927-28 

President  Krabba   Klub 1926-28 

President    Hiking   Club 1928 

Class  Hockey  Team 1927-28 

Class  Baseball  Team 1927-28 

Class   Basketball  Team 1928 

Varsity  Hockey 1927-28 
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ELK woii  i)()(;c;r;rT 

Ki>GSPOKT.  Tennessee 
Major:    Commercial  Education 
Minor:    Commercial  Education 
Vice-President   Student   Government, 

1922-28 
SecrctaiT  Student  Government.. ..1927-28 

Class  Hockey  Team 1927-28 

Class  Baseball  Team 1927-28 


HENRIETT.A.  DREIFUS 

Ale.\andri.\.  \  irgima 

Major:    Commercial  Education 

Minor:    Social  Science 

Class  Hockey  Team 1926-28 

President  K^  Club 1927-28 

Riding    Club 1925-26 
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TECLA  DREIFLS 

Alexandria.  \  ircima 

Major:    Physical  Education 

Minor:    Physical  Education 

Class   Basketball  Team 1924-28 

Class  Baseball  Team 1927-2B 

Varsity   Basketball  Team 1925-28 

Captain   Varsity   Basketball  Team. 

1927-28 

Class  Hockey  Team 1925-28 

Varsity  Hockey  Team 1926-28 

Captain  Varsity  Hockey  Team.. ..1927-28 

Class    Vice-President 1926-27 

Class    Representative 1926-27 

President  Athletic  Club 1927-28 


BE.\TRICE  GALLAGHER 

Warsaw.  \  irgima 

Major:    Math-Science 

Minor:  English 

Little  Cabinet  Y.  W.  C.  A 1927-28 
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DOROTHY   CRISMOND  HARRIS 

Spotsylvania,  Virginia 

Major:    Elementary  Education 

Minor:  Music 

Secretary-Treasurer   Cotillion   Club, 

1927-23 
Choral    Club 1926-28 


MAY  ADELAIDE   HERNDON 

Fredericksburg.  Virginia 

Major:  History 

Minor:  English 

Class  Hockey  Team 1927-23 

Class   Baseball  Team 1927 
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ALICE   LONG\SORTH   LEWIS 

Village,  Virgima 

Major:    Physical  Education 

Minor:    Social  Science 

Varsitv  Hockey  Team 1926-28 

Varsity    Basketball 1927-28 

Class  Basketball  Team 1925-28 

Class  Baseball  Team 1925-28 

Class  Hockey  Team 1926-28 

Manager  of  Baseball 1927-28 

Tennis    Manager 1926-27 

Bullet    Staff 1927-28 


FRANCES   LEWIS 

\  ILLAGE.  Virginia 

Mitjor:  Science 

Minor:    Primary  Education 

Dramatic    Club 1927-28 

Bullet    Staff 1927-28 
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THELMA  FAY  MARTIN 

MuLLiNs,  South  Carolina 

Major:  Latin 

Minor:  English 

Fire    Captain 1927-28 

Big  Cabinet  Y.  W.  C.  A 1926-27 


HELEN  HAMILTON   McKENNEY 

Fredericksburg.  Virginia 

Major:    Physical  Education 

Minor:    Social  Science 

Class  Basketball  Team 1926-28 

Class  Baseball  Team 1926-27 

Class  Hockey  Team 1926-27 

Varsity   Basketball  Team 1927-28 

Varsity  Hockey  Team 1926-27 
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HLILDAH   HERNDON   MORTON 

Post  Oak,  Virginia 

Major:   Music 

Minor:  English 

Bullet    Staff.. 1927-28 

Accompanist  of  Choral  Club. 1927-28 


MARGARET   ELEANOR  PHILLIPS 
Melfa.  Virginia 
Major:  History- 
Minor:    Elementary  Education 

Varsity   Basketball  Team 1927-28 

Class  Hockev  Team 1927-28 

Class  Basketball  Team 1926-27 

Battlefield    Staff 1927-28 

President   Cotillion   Club 1927-28 
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DOROTHY   MAYEER  POND 

Wakefield,  Virginia 

Major:    Primary  Education 

Minor:  Education 

House  President  Virginia  Hall....l927-28 

President  Peanut  Club 1927-28 


RL'TH  PARKER  PORTER 

Portsmouth,  Virginia 

Major :   Fren  ch 

Minor:  English 

Battlefield    Staff 1926-27 

Literai-y  Editor  Battlefield 1927-28 
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BERTHA  I.  RIGHTER 

Newport  News.  Vircima 

Major:    Commercial  Education 

Minor:    Commercial  Education 

President  Newport  News  Club...  1927-28 

Business  Manaaer  Bullet 1927-28 


FLORENCE   SCOTT 

Fredericksburg.  \  irgim.v 

Major:    Elementary  Education 

Minor:   English 


THE   DATTLLriLLD    l^^^ir>^ 


MILDRED  PRl'DEN   STEWART 

Portsmouth,  Virginia 

Major:    Physical  Education 

Minor:  English 

Big  Cabinet  Y.  W.  C.  A 1925-26 

Bullet    Staff 1926-27 

Class  Cheer  Leader 1925-28 

Vice-President  Y.  W.  C.  A 1926-27 

Class   Hockey   Team 1927-28 

Class  Baseball  Team 1927-28 

Varsity  Hockev  Team 1927-28 

College  Cheer  Leader 1927-28 

President  Student  Government.. ..1927-28 


JESSIE  LEE  THOxMAS 

Wilmington,  North  Carolina 

Major:  Latin 

Minor:  French 

House  President  Betty  Lewis 1927-28 

Fire    Chief 1926-27 
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SALLIE   BLACKWELL   WALKER 

Oldhams,  Virginia 

Major:    Physical  Education 

Minor:  English 

Vice-President  Y.  W.  C.  A 1927-28 

Treasurer  Y.  W.  C.  A 1926-27 

Big  Cabinet  Y.  W.  C.  A 1924-25 

President  Hiking  Club 1925-26 

Vice-President   Athletic   Club 1925-26 

Manager  of  Hiking 1926-27 

Fire    Commander 1927-28 

Class  Baseball  Team 1927-28 

Class  Hockey  Team 1927-28 

Class  Basketball  Team 1926-28 


CLALDIA  WILKINS 

Maple  Grove,  Virginia 

Major:    Physical  Education 

Minor:    Elementary  Education 

Class  Basketball  Team 1924-28 

Class  Baseball  Team 1924-28 

Class  Hockev  Team 1925-28 

Varsity  Basketball  Team 1925-28 

Captain  Varsity  Hockey  Team    .1926-27 

Varsity  Hockev  Team 1925-28 

President  Northern  Neck  Club.  .1926-28 

Class    Representative 1927-28 

Treasurer  Athletic  Club 1927-28 
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DOROTHY  WILKINSON 

Lynchburg.  Virginia 

Major:    Commercial  Education 

Minor:    Commercial  Education 

Class   Secretaiv 1926-27 

Class  Hockey  Team 1926-28 

Class  Baseball  Team 1927-28 


RACHAEL  HARRIET  WINGFIELD 
Martinsville.  Virginia 

Major:   French 

Minor:  English 

Dramatic    Club 1925-28 

Bullet    Staff 1926-27 

Little  Cabinet  Y.  W.  C.  A 1927-28 

Class   Hockey   Team. 1927-28 

Class  Baseball  Team 1927-28 

President  Y.  W.  C.  A 1927-28 
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Senior  Sidelines 

Do  we  want  that  cup  lliis  year?  You  l)el  we  do!  Are  we  f^oin^'  to  jrel  that  iu|) 
again  this  year?  We  are  going  to  try  mighty  iiard!  What  does  the  (:u[)  mean? 
It  means  that  the  class  who  wins  it  or  merits  it  has  excelled  not  oidy  in  the  games 
and  sports,  but  in  the  spirit  of  fair  play,  honesty  and  good  sportsmanship. 

We  know  that  the  year  is  not  over  until  it  is  finisli<'d.  Iiut  we  aI>o  know  that 
some  dies  have  already  been  cast. 

The  Seniors  finally  emerged  as  undisputed  champions  in  Hockey  after  a  long 
Round  Robin  series  of  games. 

Baseball  came  along  and  though  the  Class  of  '28  held  on  tenaciously,  they  finally 
had  to  submit  the  title  of  Baseball  Champions  to  the  Freshman  Class — . 

But  the  season  isn't  over  yet — basketball,  tennis  and  track  will  be  among  the 
deciding  factors!     Come  on  Seniors — "we're  betting  on  you." 

Remember  Thanksgiving  Day?  You  don't?  Well,  the  Evens  just  had  a  most 
"teasing"  kind  of  a  Hockey  Game  for  Even  and  Odd  Championship.  Billy-Goats 
and  Devils  chased  each  other  all  around  and  the  queer  part  about  it  was  that  the 
Devils  gave  out  first — the  Evens  won  that  game  which  threatens  to  rival  the  Army 
and  Navy  game  of  New  York! 

The  versatility  of  these  Seniors  can  no  longer  be  questioned,  for  there  before 
your  very  eyes  they  became  dolls  and  remained  that  way  for  almost  three  hours, 
content  and  happy  at  "Midnight  in  a  Toy  Shop."  Imagine  dignified  Seniors  doing 
a  thing  like  that! 

Seriously  though,  the  Seniors  approach  June  with  mingled  feelings  of  joy  and 
regret.  For  four  years  they  have  worked  togetlii.  .o  make  the  Class  of  '28  the  best 
ever — they  have  labored  together  over  books  and  papers,  they  have  fought  together 
over  sports  and  "Goats,"  they  have  stuck  together  through  thick  and  tliin.  and  they 
have  sung  together  in  praise  and  tribute  to  their  Soph.  Sisters  who  will  "carry  on" 
and  better  the  traditions  and  customs  of  the  Class  of  '28.  Class  of  '30,  we  salute  you! 
Make  our  Alma  Mater  proud  of  you — take  the  places  we  leave  vacant  and  "carry  on!" 
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Indian   Summer 

October  floats  about  us  once  again 
And  I  am  drowned  in  beauty. 
I  am  overcome 
With  color. 

The  air  trembles  with  the  ecstacy 
Of  crimson  leaves 
Of  gold  leaves  drifting  to  shield 
Late  violets 

From  the  impending  frosts 
The  sky — 

All  the  merged  colors  of  the  earth 
So  blue — I  cannot  look — 
Ah— God- 
Take  back  one  color  from  this  world 
Else  I  am  lost. 

Or— 

Let  me  softly  fold  this  day 

On  rose  petals 

To  put  away  and  keep. 

— H.  M.,  '28. 


56 


F^^^^l    THE   DATTLLFILLD    P^^ 


MARY  PHOEBE  ENDERS 
Adviser 
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MARGARET  BRANCH 
I'residcnt 

Nkwi'ciut  Ni;ws,  Vircinia 


GERTRUDE   ELLERTON 
Vice-President 


Norfolk,  Virginia 


CHARLOTTE  GARNER 

SecretarvTreasurer 


Callao.  Virginia 
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BETTIE   BILLINGSLEY 

FREOERICKfBURC,   VIRGINIA 


MARY   BYRD   BLEDSOE 

Locust  Grove,  Virginia 


ELIZABETH  COE 

Fredericksburg,  Virginia 
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EVA  CONN 
Newport  News,  Virginia 


LOIS   DAVIS 
Newport  News.  Vircima 


REBECCA  DICKERT 
Appalachia,  Virginia 
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ELIZABETH  DICKINSON 
Fredericksburg,  Virginia 


ELIZABETH  DURKIN 
Tuxedo  Park,  New  York 


LOUISE  GORDON 
Stafford,  Virginia 
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ELIZABETH   HARRISON 
Deal,  Virginia 


MARIAN   HARROW 
Deltaville,  Virginia 


LUCILLE   HAYNES 

Mathews.  Virginia 
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MARY  NELSON   HEFLIN 
Colonial  Beach,  Virginia 


EDNA  HENDERSON 

White  Stone,  Virginia 


ETHEL  JERNIGAN 

Newport  News,  Virginia 
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INEZ   LEE 
Index,  Vircima 


ZELLA  MANEY 
Newport  News,  Virginia 


MARY  LEE  NUSSEY 
Colonial  Beach,  Vircimia 
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GRACE  PENDLETON 
Elizabeth  City,  North  Carolina 


ALTVATER  PERRY 

Spotsylvania,  Virginia 


RUTH  ROBERTS 
Oak  Grove,  Virginia 
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MARY  ROWE 
Heathsville,  Virginia 


VIRGINIA  RUFF 
Bedford.  Virginia 


ELIZABETH  SHANK 
Richmond,  Virginia 
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LEAVELLE  SISSON 
Winston-Salem,  North  Carolina 


xMARIETTA  STEPHENSON 

Norfolk,  Virginia 


CLAIRE  STONE 
Goshen,  Virginia 
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HARRIET  TERRY 
Taylorsville,  Virginia 


JULIA  TROLAND 

FREnERICKSBURG,   VIRGINIA 


HELEN  VAN  DENBURG 
Fredericksburg,  Virginia 
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MOLLY  VAUGHAN 

Newport  News,  Virginia 


HELEN  WORROCK 
Phoebus,  Virginia 
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Class  of   '29 


IATHER  be  a  Junior  any  ole  time  — 


1 

m 


verybody  knows  that 

ash  and  pep  are  ours,  and  a  gay,  good  time. 

IPJrEARY  days  are  not  for  us, 

I  Wlver  gay  are  ours. 

^^|ainly  do  the  other  girls 

M  B|nspiration  rouse. 

et  them  try — and  try  again, 

ee  if  they  beat  the  Juniors'  tame  ! 


1 
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MARGARET  LAKENAN 
Adviser 
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MAKGAKET  (JUINN 
I'rcsiileiU 

Hampton.  Vircima 


ANNE  SIMPKINS 
Vice-Presiilenl 

Hampton,  Vircimia 


ESTHER  DEIBERT 

Secretary 

Norfolk.  Virginia 


CARRIE   DUNKLiiVl 
Treasurer 

Port.  iiouTH.  \  ircinia 
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ELIZABETH  ALLEN 
Blanton,  Virginia 


ELIZABETH   ARMSTRONG 
Warner,  Virginia 


EMILY   ATKINS 
DuNNSviLLE,  Virginia 


VIOLA  AYRES 
AccoTiNK.  Virginia 
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GARNETTE  BARNES 
CoAN,  Virginia 


FANNYE   BARNETTE 
Barnetts,  Vircinia 


THELMA   BATES 

Norfolk,  Virginia 


HAVILAH    BENNETT 
Cape  Charles,  Virginia 
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LINDA   BILLUPS 
Church  View,  Virginia 


DOROTHY  BIVENS 
WiNGATE,  North  Carolina 


LINA  BOOTH 
Portsmouth,  Virginia 


MARON  BROADDUS 
Manassas,  Virginia 


F^:^^^!    THL    DATTLLFILLD    W^^ 


GERTRUDE   BROCKLEY 
Hampton,  Viiiciinia 


LOIS   BROOKS 
Bowling  Green,  Virginia 


URLA   BRYAN 
Norfolk,  Virginia 


MARION  CARTER 
Rectortovvn,  Virginia 
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MARY   CASTINE 
Portsmouth,  Virginia 


MARY  D.  CLARK 
Walnut  Point,  Virginia 


ETHEL  COHN 
Ocean  View,  Virginia 


ELIZABETH  COLEMAN 
Hampton,  Virginia 
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AUGUSTA  CORPREW 
Richmond,  Virginia 


ELLEN  COSTENBADER 
Claremont,  Virginia 


LAURA  CROSS 
Waxpool,  Virginia 


BROOKE  CROXTON 
Jamaica,  Virginia 
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LeCLAIRE  daughtrey 
South  Richmond,  Virginia 


HELEN  DAVIS 
White  Stone,  Virginia 


LOUISE  DAVIS 

SWEETHALL,   VIRGINIA 


ELIZABETH   DUNAWAY 
Merry  Point,  Virginia 
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NETTIE  EBERLY 
Elko,  Virginia 


KATHERINE  EDMONDSON 
Halifax,  Virginia 


MARY  ELAM 
Baskerville.  Virginia 


ELIZABETH  EWAN 
Newport  News,  Virginia 


^aijrHE^DATTLLriLLD    \WWSm 


FELICIA   FEINSWOG 
Elizabeth,  New  Jersey 


MARGUERITE  FINLEY 
Delaplane,  Virginia 


CLARENCE  GARLAND 

Warsaw.  Virginia 


STELLA  GARRENTON 
Franklin,  Virginia 
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FRANCES  GOODMAN 

Bi:avkri)Am,  Viii(;iivia 
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ROSE   GRANTHAM 
Smithfield,  Nohth  Carolina 


NELLIE  BYRD  GRAY 
Woodford,  Virginia 


ALMA  GREENE 
Streets.  Virginia 
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CYNTHIA  GREEN 
Charlotte  Court  House,  Virginia 


MARY  JANE  GREEN 
City  Point,  Virginia 


LUCILLE   GRIFFIN 
Parris  Island,  South  Carolina 


HILDA   GROSS 

Newport  News,  Virginia 
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GWENDOLYN   GURLEY 
Suffolk,  Virginia 


LOUISE  GURLEY 
Suffolk,  Virciivia 


DAISY  HAMLIN 
Danville,  Virginia 


FRANCES  HARDY 
Stony  Creek,  Virginia 
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ZL'LA  HAYNIE 
Lilian,  \ircima 


MARY  HEINTZMAN 
Chester.  Virginia 


CAROLYN  HOLLAND 
Holland,  Virginia 


MARY   BERNICE   HOLLAND 
Holland,  ^"IRGINIA 
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GLADYS  HOUCHINS 
West  View,  VmciNiA 


VIRGINIA  HOUCHINS 
Lee  Hall,  Virginia 


LOIS  HOWARD 
Hopewell.  Virginia 


ELIZABETH  JACK 

Newport  News,  Virginia 
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FRANCES  JOHNSON 
Fredericksburg.  Virginia 


ANNIE  KEYSER 
Mineral,  Virginia 


ROSALIE  KYLE 
Hampton,  Virginia 


VIRGINIA   LACY 
Rocky  Mount,  North  Carolina 
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FRANCES   LANDIS 
Oxford,  Nohth  Carolina 


MARGARET  LAWRENCE 
New  Bern,  North  Carolina 


HAZEL  LONG 

Newport  News,  Virginia 


MARGARET   McCALLICK 
Salem,  New  Jersey 
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CHRISTINE  McCarthy 

Lynchburg,  Virginia 


ELIZABETH  MARTIN 
Hampton,  Virginia 


ELIZABETH  MASON 
Baskerville,  Virginia 


LOUISE   MILLARD 
Vienna,  Virginia 
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ELIZABETH   MINOR 
BiscoE,  Virginia 


FRANCES  MITCHELL 
West  Point,  Virginia 


ALLOWAY  MOSER 
Mitchells,  Virginia 


ANN  NEBLETT 
Meredithville,  Virginia 
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SHASTA  NELSON 
Fort  Monroe,  Virginia 


MARY  NICOL 
Manassas,  Virginia 


VIRGINIA  OAKLEY 
Phoebus,  Virginia 


VIRGINIA  PANCOAST 

Fredericksburg,  Virginia 
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ETTA  MAE  PARKER 
Keller,  Virginia 


WOODARD  PARKER 

Emporia,  Virginia 


VIRGINIA   PARSLEY 
State  Farm,  Virginia 


DOROTHY  PETTUS 

Edenton,  North  Carolina 
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RUTH  POPE 
Craddock,  Virginia 


HELEN   POTTER 
Emmerton,  Virgjnia 


FLORENCE  POWELL 

Newport  News,  Virginia 


ANNIE  PRESSON 
Dendron,  Virginia 
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SARA  FRANCES  RICE 
Leedstown,  Virginia 


RUBY  RICHERSON 
Bagby,  Virginia 


EVELYN  ROBINSON 
Alexandria,  Virginia 


ETHEL   ROGERS 
Freeman,  Virginia 
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AGNES  RUSSELL 
Drakes  Branch,  Virginia 


GERTRUDE   SAVAGE 
Larchmont,  Virginia 


THELMA  SHARPE 
Waverly,  Virginia 


MARGARET  SHAULL 

Newport  News.  Virginia 
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SHIRLEY  SHELL 
Hampton,  Virginia 


FRANCES  SIMPSON 
Monroe,  North  Carolina 


LOTTIE   SMELLEY 
La  Crosse,  Virginia 


CORA  LEE  SMITH 
Farnham,  Virginia 
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DOROTHEA  SMITH 
Hampton,  Virginia 


EDITH  SNEAD 
RocHviLLE,  Virginia 


HELEN  SNEAD 
Halifax,  Virginia 


MARION   SPENCER 

Newport  News,  Virginia 
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LF.LIA  SPlNDLI'l 

HUSTLK,  VllU;INIA 


GLADYS   STAPLES 
Fredericksburg,  Virginia 


ARLINE  STEEN 
Cradock,  Virginia 


EDNA  STEWART 
Glen  Allen,  Virginia 
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MILDRED  STUMP 
RoAiNOKE.  Virginia 


GRACE  TAYLOR 
Urbanna,  Virginia 


DAISY  TALIAFERRO 

Hustle,  Virginia 


EVELYN  THORNTON 

COLIRTLAND,    VIRGINIA 
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LUCILLE  TOMLIINSON 
Wilson,  Nokth  Caiioi.ina 


IRENE  WATKINS 
Messick,  Virginia 


VIRGINIA  WEBB 
Pleasant  Shade,  Virginia 


MARGUERITE  WELLS 
Old  Point  Comfort.  Virginia 
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BERTIE   WEYMOUTH 
Callao.  Virginia 


NELLIE   WEYMOUTH 
Callao,  Virginia 


NELLIE  WILLIAMS 
Peterpburg,  Virginia 


NANCY  WILKINS 
Birds  Nest,  Virginia 
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DAISY   WILSON 
Pahhan,  Maryland 


MATTIE  WILSON 
Franktown,  Virginia 
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"How  to  Wear  a  Billy-Goat" 

Numbered  among  the  various  and  sundry  things  which  we  have  been  told  how 
to  do  are:  how  to  play  a  no-trump  hand  in  bridge  when  you  hold  the  joker,  and  how 
to  talk  noiselessly  in  the  library.  But  someone  has  asked  for  an  article  on  how  to 
wear  a  billy-goat  correctly.  Upon  repetition  of  this  request  the  following  deduction 
has  been  made  from  personal  interviews  and  observation.  It  is  herein  printed  for 
the  benefit  of  the  ignorantia: 

To  wear  a  billy-goat  is  something  that  not  everyone  can  do  and  do  gracefully, 
so  the  wearing  of  these  animals  is  confined  to  two  very  select  groups.  One  of  the 
groups  wears  a  goat  of  emerald  hue,  while  the  other  group  adorns  itself  with  a 
tanferine  "beastie."  The  only  difference  between  these  groups  is  the  color  of  the 
goats,  but  this  article  to  be  more  democratic  will  deal  with  the  larger  group,  the  one 
wearing  the  orange  goat.  These  people  call  themselves  Sophomores,  and  call  their 
goats  anything.  A  name  for  the  animal  should  always  be  decided  upon  before 
donning  him.  Suggested  names  may  be  found  in  Durant's  "Story  of  Philosophy" 
or  any  book  on  Greek  mythology. 

Then  the  costume.  The  goat  is  always  worn  upon  a  fleece-lined  white  sweat- 
shirt, which  in  polite  society  is  never  worn  wrong  side  outward.  The  goat  in  all  his 
radiant  glory  is  firmly  sewed  upon  the  front  of  the  shirt,  horns  pointing  upward 
and  feet  firmly  planted  so  that  the  animal  has  the  appearance  of  defiance. 

The  sweat-shirt  with  the  goat  attached  is  worn  on  Tuesday  of  every  week,  to 
all  games  and  other  formal  aff'airs.  The  honored  wearer  of  the  goat  assumes  a 
different  air  to  be  "au  fait"  when  she  confronts  the  campus,  attired  in  the  distinctive 
garb  a-la-Sophomore.  For  with  the  wearing  of  the  orange  goat  goes  all  the  individu- 
ality, class  spirit,  friendship  and  lovableness  which  has  made  the  Evens,  the  Sopho- 
mores and  the  Billy-Goat  such  an  important  feature  of  the  campus.  Here's  to  the 
Sophs,  and  may  the  lowly  William  Goat  continue  to  "baa". 
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Life 

I  come  to  you  with  outstretched  hands,  bringing  you  all  good  gifts 
that  your  heart  may  desire. 

It  is  yours  to  take  from  me  what  you  will. 

I  offer  you  health,  happiness,  peace,  success,  freedom. 

I  dwell  forever  in  your  heart  and  in  the  hearts  of  others,  for  I 
belong  to  everyone. 

If  you  search,  you  may  also  find  me  in  the  trees,  with  the  flowers, 
beneath  the  stars  or  the  blue  skies,  in  the  winds  and  storms, 
and  among  the  great  eternal  hills. 

I  am  all  that  is  fine  within  you. 

I  am  that  which  makes  comradeship,  friendship,  love,  possible. 

I  am  that  part  of  you  which  shall  know  no  death. 

I  am  that  which  holds  your  visions,  your  ideals,  alwavs  just  above 
your  reach,  until  you  have  climbed  upward,  bevond  the  stars, 
to  GOD. 

I  am  "LIFE." 
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DOROTHY  WRIGHT 
Adviser 
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ATWOOD  GRAVES 
President 

EVELYN  MITCHELL  NELLYE   ROBERTS 

Vice-President  Secretary 

AURELIA  LEIGH 
Treasurer 
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Class  of  1931 


adams,  imogene  b. 
allison,  elsie  lee 
almond,  mary  v. 
apperson,  frances 
atkins,  emily  h. 
barnes,  ilva 
barnes,  mabel 
beane,  Catherine 
bell,  agnes  lewis 
bell,  olivia 
boothe,  dorothy 
booth,  iansdail 
boswell,  sadie  louise 
boulware,  edith 
bradford,  viola 
brann,  mae 
brenner,  evelyn 
brewer,  julia 
bristow,  elise 
bruce,  Virginia 
bryant,  nellie 
burch,  helen 


bushong,  margaret  lee 
chapman,  emma 
charnock,  lillian 
dark,  evelyn 
clement,  dorothy 
elements,  eunice 
clift,  bernice 
cline,  frances 
cobb,  mary  owen 
cluberius,  thelma 
cockrill,  gladys 
Conner,  elvere 
corr,  lucy 
cotten,  charlotte 
Crawford,  Virginia 
crothers,  alice  v. 
crowder,  lurline 
crowe,  georgia 
daniel,  elizabeth 
danielson,  myrtle 
davis,  bessie 
davis,  jane 
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davis,  Jessie 

duffy,  lucille 

durham,  mary  louise 

dutton,  hilda 

dixon,  nettie 

elam,  louise 

ficklin,  Catherine 

flippo,  janie  Campbell 

fried,  florence 

gallagher,  kathryn 
garner,  wilma 
garnette,  nellie  scott 
garrison,  Virginia  jane 
gibbs,  frances  ellen 
gideon,  elizabeth 
gill,  bertha  e. 
glenn,  jane  garrison 
goodloe,  nannie 
gordon,  Cornelia 
gouldman,   rouzie 
grantham,  nell 
graves,  corra  atwood 


gray,  nellie  byrd 
greenlaw,   Virginia 
greenspon,  goldie 
hall,  hannah 
hamlin,  mary 
hancock,  alice 
harding,  Virginia 
harris,  charlotte 
harris,  mary  norman 
harrison,  lula 
hart,  dorothy 
hart,  ethleene 
hart,  Virginia 
haughton,  hazel 
hawks,  mildred 
haynie,  Virginia 
hermon,  dorothy 
hickman,  eva 
hovvard,  muriel 
hudgins,  mae 
hughes,  sadie 
hughes,  Virginia 
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Hundley,  blanche 
Jacob,  Helen 
Jeter,  ellen 
Jones,  evelyn 
Jones,  katHryn 
kimbrough,  eva 
king,  roberta 
lanliam,   gladys 

lathrop,  marion 

lee,  evelyn 

lee,  Hazel 

leigH,  aurelia 

lewis,  thelma 

lawler,  nellie 

lutz,  ann 

mcclary,  goklie 

mcconchie,  mis.  mary 

mcgrath,  barbara 

maddox,  rutH 

mapp,  mary  louise 


mattHews,  monita 
mays,  margaret 
miles,  mollie 
mitchell,  belle 
mitcheil,  clare 
mitchell,  elizabeth  g. 
mitchell,  elizabeth 
mitchell,  evelyn 
mitchell,  Hilda 
mitchell,  Virginia  e. 
moore,  lucille 
moss,  jane  coleman 
moultrup,  Harriet 
murray,  ola 
norman,  janet 
omohundro,  dora 
o'rourke,  Virginia 
pendleton,  mariette 
penney,  lucille 
pfalzgraf,  adele 


^ 


^a. 


THL    BATTLLF1E.LD 


phillipe,  hattie 
phillips,  florence 
phillips,  marion 
phippins,  edna 
pittman,  ridia 
powell,  elsie 
purcell,  evelyn 
reinhardt,  margarate 
reynolds,  laura 
roberts,  nellye 
rosson,  marjorie 
rowe,  katharine 
sager,  goldie 
sellers,  margaret 
shaull,  louise 
somers,  vesta 
Stewart,  jeanr.ette 
stinnette,  sadie 
streagle,  lillis 
sutton,  lucille 
thompson,  Helen 
thurston,  emily 


thweat,  olive 
tilghman,  myrtle 
tuck,  lois 
turner,  Hilda 
valiska,  ethel 
waddey,  elizabeth 
wayland,  louise 
weaver,  martha  Helen 
webb,  katHerine 
west,  jane  elizabeth 
wHite,  Jessie 
wHittaker,  lottie 
Williams,  sadie 
Wiltshire,  jessie 
wingo,  margaret 
wynn,  sallye 
wootten,  ida 
worley,  rose 
wynns,   elizabeth 
winston,    annie 
young,  mildred 
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Freshman    Class 

^RESHMAN  spirit  now  and  forever. 
Right  on  time  for  all  the  fun. 
Rvens  try  so  hard  to  beat  us, 
Heen  in  "action"  at  every  game. 
PJold  us  back — if  you  can. 
[inore  of  us  than  any  other  class. 
^Iways  winning — never  sinning. 
^o  one  is  there  like  the  Odds. 

gLASS  of  '29-'31. 

flike  us?     Everyone  does. 

Altogether  we  are  pulling. 

Hince  we  came  the  college  is  better. 

Hh — Sh — here  we  come.    Rah — rah — Freshmen. 
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"Conscientious  Counsel 
(Apologies  to  Aline  Kilmer! 

When  I  was  a  Freshman  I  tried  so  hard 

To  do  as  the  old  girls  did: 
A  wee  hit  of  study  and  lots  of  fun, 

With  all  serious  purpose  hid. 

Unopened  texts  and  unknown  tests 

Brought  marks  helow  an  "E". 
It  was  all  very  well  for  upper  classmen. 

But  it  was  worse  than  fatal  for  me. 

For  I  could  not  bluff  and  I  never  could  rave, 
And  my  guesses  were  never  "0.  K." 

So  whenever  a  question  came  to  me 
My  wits  vanished  completely  away. 

So  now  I'll  sit  a-studying  here, 

And  watch  the  freshmen  go  by, 
And  when  I  see  a  girl  that  looks  like  me, 

"Get  to  your  books" — I'll  cry. 


BERNICE  WOOD 
May  Queen,  1926 


MARGARET  PHILLIPS 

May  Queen,  1927 


REBECCA  DICKER! 
May  Queen.  192S 


MAY  DAY  COURT,  1928 
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FEATURES 


The  Most  Athletic Claudia  Wilkins 

The  Best  Mixer Mildred  Stewart 

The  Most  Intellectual Molly  Vaughan 

The  Most  Attractive Margaret  Phillips 

The  "Flippest"  Flapper Ann  Si.mpkins 

The  Most  Strikins; Mary  Byrd  Buxto.n 


129 


"With  grace  to  iiin.  iiitli   licarl   to  hold 
With   shining   gijts    that   took   all   eyes." 

— Emerson. 


Fnendship — the  nine  oi  lilt 


— YoiXG. 


"The  mind — the  music  breathing  from   her  face.' 


".S/;f — uith   all   ihf   vluirm   oj   uomen." 

— Texxyson. 


^mm 


"Tlic  girt  oj  my  dreams  /lus  bobbed  her  huir." 


"A  daughter  of  the  gods,  diiintly  tall  and  most  diiiiuly  iair" 

— Tennysox. 


'  CluKiso  tlio  timl)Or  witli  greatest  care 
Of  all  that  is  unsound  beware; 
For  what  is  sound  and  strong, 
To  this  vessel  shall  belong. 
And  tlius  witli  the  rising  of  the  sun, 
Was  the  iiolde  task  begun." 
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ORGANIZATIONS 

Student  Government  140 

Fire  Department  142 

Y.  W.  C.  A 143 

The  Battlefield  146 

The  Bullet 148 

Music  Club  150 

Choral  Club 151 

Hiking  Club  152 

Scene-Shifters  153 

Home  Economics  Club 156 

Athletic  Association  157 

Kollege  Kommercial  Klub 159 

Krabba  Klub 160 

Peanut  Club  161 

Northern  Neck  Club 162 

Eastern  Shore  Club 163 

Newport  News  Club 164 

Carolina  Club  165 

Twin  City  Club 166 

Southwest  Virginl*  Club 167 
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Student  Government 


MILDRED  STEWART 
President 


EMMA  COOKE 
Vice-President 

RACHAEL  WINGFIELD 

Ex-Officio 


ELEANOR  tlOGGETT 

Secretary 

SALLIE  B.  WALKER 
Ex-Officio 


GERTRUDE   ELLERTON 
Treasurer 
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Student  G 
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LUCILLE  CAIN         CLAUDIA  WILKINS 

REBECCA  DICKERT 

MOLLY  \ AUGHAN 

Senior 

Senior 

Junior 

Junior 

Represenlatiie 

Representative 

Representative 

Representative 

ANNE  NEBLETT 

ANN  SIMPKINS 

KATHARINE  ROWE 

ELIZABETH  GIDEON 

Sophomore 

Sophomore 

Freshman 

Freshman 

Representative 

Representative 

Representative 

Representative 

HILDA   BELOTE 

DOROTHY  POND                   JESSIE  LEE  THOMAS 

House  President 

House  President 

House  President 

Frances  Willard 

ViRGiMA  Hall 

Betty  Lewis 
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FRANCES  WILLARD 

House  Chief 
CARRIE  DUNKLIM 

Hall  Captains 
Florence  Biddlecomb 
Fay  Martin 
Mary  Castin-e 
Evelyn  Jones 
Mary  Heintzman 
Anne  Presson 
Gertrude  Jones 


Fire  Department 

Commander-in-Chief 
SALLIE  B.  WALKER 


VIRGINIA   hall 

House  Chief 
CHARLOTTE  GARNER 

Hall  Captains 
Cynthia  Green 
Virginia  Ruff 
Helen  Davis 
Grace  Taylor 


BETTY  LEWIS 

House  Chief 

HELEN  McKENNEY 

Hall  Captains 
Linda  Broaddus 
Grace  Pendleton 
Mary  Rowe 
Arline  Steen 
Elizabeth  Jack 
Margaret  Shaull 
Daisy  Hamlin 
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RACHAEL  WINGFIEI.l) 
President 
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Cabinet 


SALLY  B.   WALKER 

Vice-President 

HELEN   WORROCK 

Undergraduate 

Representative 

EVELYN  THORNTON 

Devotional 

GWENDOLYN   GURLEY 

Music 

ELIZABETH  COLEMAN 

Publicity 


CLAIRE  STONE 

Secretary 

MILDRED  STEWART 

Ex-Officio 

>L\RGAKET  D.  MOORE 

Faculty  Adviser 

STELLA  GARRENTON 

Socio/ 

ELIZABETH  EWAN 

/  espers 


EDNA   HENDERSON 

Treasurer 

FRANCES  SIMPSON 

Finance 

REBECCA   DICKERT 

IT'orhi  Fellowship 

Rl  BY  RICHERSON 

Social  Service 

BEATRICE  GALLAGHER 

Librarian 
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Battlefield  Staff 


MARY  BYRD  BUXTON 

Editor-in-Chief 


ZELLA   MANEY 
Business  Manager 


MARIETTA  STEPHENSON 
An  Editor 


MILDRED  STUMP 
Advertising  Manager 
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Battlefield  Staff 


:\IARGARET  PHILLIPS 
Assistant  Advertising  Manager 
MOLLY  VAUGHAN  RUTH   PORTER 

Organization  Manager  Literary  Eilitor 

MISS   DOROTHY  DUGGAN 
Faculty  Adviser 
ELXERE  CONNOR  Rl  TH  BROWN 

Assistant  Art  Editor  Jo/xe  Editor 

ESTHER  DEIBERT 
Assistant  Business  Manager 
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The  Bullet  Staff 


BERTHA  RIGHTER 
Business  Manaser 


MARGARET   BRANCH 
Literary  Editor 

ELIZABETH  DURKIN 

Editor-in-Chiej 

DUVAL  CHRISTL'VN  VIOLETTE  STONER 

Advertising  Manager  Assistant  Business  Manaser 


FRANCES  LEWIS 
Art  Editor 


MISS  MARY  McKENZIE 
Faculty  Adviser 

DOROTHY  PETTUS 
Exchange  Editor 
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The  Bullet  Staff 

REPORTERS 

EMMA   COOKE 
Senior  Class 

REBECCA  DICKERT 
Junior  Class 

SHASTA  NELSON 
Sophomore  Class 

EVA  KIMBROUGH 
Fresh  man  Class 

MOLLY  VAUGHAN 
Society 

AL\RGLERITE  WELLS 
Student  Government 

HELEN  WORROCK 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

SALLY  B.  WALKER 
Dramatic  Club 

HILDAH  MORTON" 
Choral  Club 

LINA   BOOTH 
Assistant  Advertising  Manager 

GERTRUDE  ELLERTON 

Athletics 

ANNE  SniKINS 
Jokes 

Music  Club 

NORAH  WILLIS 
Adviser 


MEMBERS 


Allison,  Elsie  Lee 
Brooks,  Lois 
BuRCH,  Helen 
DoNOHUE,  Ellen 
Davis,  Lois 
Enders,  Phoebe 
Harrison,  Elizabeth 
Heflin,  Mary  Nelson 
Laurence,  Margaret 
McKenzie,  Mary 
Gray,  Nellie  Byrd 
Green,  Cynthia 


Griffin.  Lucille 
Mills,  Helen 
Pendleton,  Marietta 
Russell,  Agnes 
Smith.  Cora  Lee 
Stoner,  Violette 
Sacer,  Goldie 
Thvveatt,  Olive 
Wayland,  Louise 
WoRLEY,  Rose 
Stinnette,  Louisa 
Karr.  Gertftode 
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Choral  Club 

EVA  TAYLOR  EPPES 
Director 


Elsie  Allison 
Elizabeth  Armstrong 
Bettie  Billingsley 
Dorothy  Bivens 
Mary  Byrd  Bledsoe 
Margaret  Branch 
Nellie  Bryant 
Mrs.  Lela  Darter 
Elizabeth  Dickinson 
Elizabeth  DonsoN 
Mary  Louise  Dunn 
Virginia  Harding 
Dorothy  Harris 


MEMBERS 

Mary  Heintzman 
Adelaide  Herndon 
Elizabeth  Jack 
Virginia  Lacy 
Alice  Lewis 
Hazel  Long 
Evelyn  Mitchell 
Grace  Mitchell 
Virginia  Mitchell 
Huldah  Morton 
Elsie  Powell 
Florence  Powell 
Rlth  Roberts 
Blanche  Russell 


Goldie  Sagar 
Cora  Lee  Smith 
Mildred  Stewart 
Oli\e  Thweatt 
AL\rcaret  Shaill 

JlLIA    TrOLAND 

mollie  \  aighan 
Louse  \^'ayland 
Lottie  \^  hittaker 
Claudia  \^ilki\s 
Dorothy  \^  ilkinson 
>L\rgaret  Williamson 
Rosf.  X^orley 
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Hiking  KIuJd 

EMMA  COOKE 
President 


CARRIE  DUNKUM 

Vice-President 


Bates,  T. 
Broaddus.  M. 
Castine,  M. 
Christian,  D. 
Cooke.  E. 
Crowder,  L. 
Daughtry.  L. 
doggett,  e. 
Elam,  L. 
Graves,  A. 
Garner.  W. 
Greenspon.  G. 
Garrenton.  S. 
Hart.  E. 


MEMBERS 

Hawks,  M. 

HOUCHINS.   G. 
Harris.  C. 
Jacob.  H. 
JoivES.  E. 

KiMEROUCH.    E 

Lanham,  G. 
Lathrop,  M. 
Maddox.  R. 
Miles,  M. 
Mitchell.  H. 
Mitchell.  B. 
Neblett.  a. 
Pettus.  D. 


DOROTHY  PETTUS 
Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Parker,  W. 
Powell.  E. 
Quinn,  M. 
Roberts,  N. 
Ruff,  V. 
Stewart.  M.  P. 
Stewart.  E. 
Smith,  D. 
Tuck,  L. 
Thornton.  E. 
Wooten;  I. 
Walker.  S.  B. 
Young.  M. 
Webb.  K. 
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Scene-Shifters 

President Elizabeth  Durkin 

Corresponding  Secretary Urla  Bryan 

Recording  Secretary Hilda   Gross 

Treasurer  Tecla   Dreifus 

Property Gertrude  Ellerton 

The  Drcmatic  Club  is  a  truly  campus  organization,  providing  that  sids  of  life 
which  comes  to  the  student  from  o'er  the  footlights.  Anyone  interested  in  dramatics, 
including  costuming,  lighting,  acting  and  writing  of  plays,  is  eligible  for  member- 
ship. The  club  is  up-to-the-minute  on  all  the  greatest  productions,  and  early  in  the 
year  the  members  had  the  opportunity  of  seeing  Holbrook  Blinn  in  "The  Play's  The 
Thing",  playing  in  Washington. 

Among  the  plays  produced  by  the  club  is  Oliver  Goldsmith's  "She  Stoops  to 
Conquer,"  which  was  skillfully  performed.  Other  plays  produced  were:  "The  Arrival 
of  Kitty,"  "The  Lord's  Prayer,"  "The  Patchwork  Quilt,"  and  in  collaboration  with 
the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  the  immortal  "Little  Women." 
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Home  Economics  Club 


OFFICERS 

Frances  Simpson   President 

Elizabeth  Coleman  Vice-President 

Jeanette  Stewart  Secretary-T reasurer 

Dorothy  E.  Wright  Honorary  Member 

MEMBERS 

Anine  Lutz  Harriet  Moultrup 

Alice  Crothers  Jessie  Stuart  White 

Mary  Nelson  Heflin  Arline  Armfield 

Owen  Cobb  Nellie  Byrd  Gray 

RiDIA    PiTTMAN  ELIZABETH    AlLEN 

LeClaire  Dauchtry  Lilie  Streacle 

Margaret  Lawrence  Alice  Burhans 

Gertrude  Hamner  Rebecca  Leacock 


Advisory  Council 


TECLA  DREIFUS 
President 

CARRIE  DUNKUM 
Secretary 


RUTH  BROWN 
Vice-President 

CLAUDIA  WILKINS 
Treasurer 


SPORT  MANAGERS 


HILDA  BELOTE 
Hockey 

CARRIE  DUNKUM 
Basketball 


ALICE   LEWIS 
Baseball 

EMMA   L.  COOKE 
Hiking 


COMMITTEE  CHAIRMEN 


DUVAL  CHRISTIAN 
CARRIE  DUNKUM 


FRANCES  SIMPSON 
MARY  CASTINE 
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Kollege  Kommercial  Klub 


Henrietta   Dreifus   President 

Claire  Stone  Vice-President 

Dorothea   Smith   Secretary-Treasurer 


Louise  Stinnette 
Zella  Maney 
Audrey  Steele 

ViOLETTE    StONER 

Bertha  Righter 
Eleanor  Docgett 
Cornelia  Gordon 
Frances  Lichtner 
LuLA  Chiles 


MEMBERS 

Sallie  Winn 
Agnes  Bell 
Helen  Thompson 
Jane  C.  Moss 
Nellie  Rorerts 
AuRELiA  Leigh 
Henrietta  Dreifus 
Dorothy  "Vi'ilkinson 
Annie  Butler 
Claire  Stone 


Dorothea  Smith 
Urla  Bryan 
Sadie  Hughes 
Esther  Deibert 
Daisy  Taliaferro 
Margaret  Rinehart 
Mary  Lf.e  Nussey 
LiCY  Mae  Motley 
Ethel  Valiska 


Helen  Muller 


HONORARY  MEMBERS 
Ruth  Palmerton 


PiNCKNEY  p.  Jones 
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Krabba  Klub 


Colors:    Red  and  White  Flower:    Sea  Weed 

OFFICERS 

Emma  Cooke  President 

Margaret  Wells  Vice-President 

Dorothea   Smith   Secretary 

Shirley   Shell  Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

Gertrude  Brockley  Elsie  Powell 

Elizabeth  Coleman  Shirley  Shell 

Emma  Cooke  Anne  Simkins 

Virginia  Houchins  Dorothea  Smith 
Rosalie  Kyle                                                          '       Helen  Worrock 

Elizabeth  Martin  Ida  Wooten 

Margaret  McCallick  Irene  Watkins 

Shasta  Nelson  Margaret  Wells 
Virginia  Oakley  Honorary 

Margaret  Quinn  Betty  Burhans 
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Peanut  Club 


Dorothy  Pond 
Anne   Neblett 


President 

..Secrelary-Tr  !asur€r 


Dorothy  Boothe 
Owen  Cobb 
Bessie  Davis 
Jane  Davis 
Jessie  Davis 
Gwendolyn  Gurley 
Frances  Hardy 
Ethleene  Hart 
Mildred  Hawks 
Dorothy  Herman 
Mary  Bernice  Holland 
Carolyn  Holland 
Louise  Gurley 


MEMBERS 


Hilda  Mitchell 
Anne  Neblett 
Woodard  Parker 
Dorothy  Pond 
Anne  Presson 
Ethel  Rogers 
Virginia  Saunders 
Helejs'  Snead 
Evelyn  Thornton 
N'mciNiA  Webb 
Euzabeth  \^'inn 
Jessie  Stuart  White 
Mildred  Yoinc 
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Northern  Neck  Club 


OFFICERS 

Claudia  Wilkins  President 

Edna  C.  Henderson  Secretary-Treasurer 

Alice   Lewis   Reporter 

MEMBERS 

Catharine  Beane  Virginia  Harding 

Nellie  Bryant  Mary  N.  Heflin 

Mae  Brann  Evelyn  Jones 

Lansdail  Booth  Inez  Lee 

Ilva  Barnes  Thelma  Lewis 

Garnette  Barnes  Elizabeth  Mitchell 

Mary  D.  Clark  Dora  Omohundro 

Helen  Davis  Evelyn  Purcell 

Elizabeth  Dunaway  -  Helen  Potter 

Catharine  Ficklin  Ridia  Pittman 

RouziE  Gouldman  Ruth  Roberts 

Claren'CE  Garland  Mary  Rowe 

Charlotte  Garner  Cora  Lee  Smith 

Bertha  Gill  Hilda  Turner 

Beatrice  Gallagher  Elizabeth  Waddey 

ZuLA  Haynie  Lottie  Whittaker 
Virginia  Haynie 

162 


PM,g>^'^l    THE   DATTLLFILLD    P^^ 


Eastern  Shore  Club 


Hilda   Belote  President 

Margaret  Phillips  Vice-President 

Nancy   Wilkins   Secretary-Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


Louise  Mapp 
Vesta  Somers 
Belle  Mitchell 
Molly  Miles 
Lillian  Charnock 
Myrtle  Tilghman 
Etta  Mae  Parker 
Viola  Bradford 


Marion  Phillips 
Olivia  Bell 
Mattie  Wilson 
Virginia  Hughes 
Frances  Ellen  Gibes 
Helen  Jacob 
Nellye  Roberts 
Havilah  Bennett 
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Newport  News  Club 


Bertha  I.  Righter  President 

Margaret   Branch    Vice-President 

Evelyn    Brenner    Secretary-Treasurer 


Mary  Byrd  Buxton 
Eva  Conn 
Lois  Davis 
Elizabeth  Ewan 

GOLDIE   GrEENSPON 

Hilda  Gross 
Mary  Hamlin 
Daisy  Hamlin 
Hazel  Haughton 
Elizabeth  Jack 
Ethel  Jernigan 


Hazel  Long 
Barbara  McGrath 
Zella  Maney 
Virginia  O'Rourke 
Myrtland  Parker 
Florence  Powell 
Margaret  Shaull 
Louise  Shaull 
Marion  Spencer 
Molly  Vaughan 
Bessie  West 
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Carolina  Club 


Colors:    Black  and  White  Emblem:    Longleaj  Pine 

OFFICERS 

Grace  Pendleton  President 

Leavelle  Sisson  Secretary-Treasurer 


A.  Armfield 
M.  Barnes 

D.   BlVENS 

D.  Christian 
D.  Clement 
F.  Freid 
J.  Garri;on 


MEMBERS 

N.  Grantham  A.  Lutz 

R.  Grantham  F.  Martin 

L.  Griffin  L.  Moore 

M.  N.  Harris  M.  Morris 

V.  Lacy  V.  Mitchell 

F.  Lanuis  G.  Pendleton 

M.  Laurence  D.  Pettus 


K.  RowE 
F.  Simpson 
L.  Sisson 
J.  L.  Thomas 

L.    TOMLINSON 

R.  Worley 


HONORARY  MEMBERS 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  Y.  Tyner  Mr.  Harry  K.  Dorsett 

Miss  Dorothy  Wright  Miss  Carol  Robertson 

POEM 

Here's  to  the  Carolinians 

The  finest  in  the  land. 

Let  us  praise  and  sing 

Each  joining  hand  in  hand. 
The  joys  that  they  bring 

W  ill  truly  ever  last 
And  be  a  reminder 
Of  a  glorious  past. 
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Twin  City  Club 

Motto:    //  you  can't  get  a  nickel,  swim  across 
OFFICERS 

Gertrude    Ellerton President 

Marion    Lathrop    Vice-President 

Beatrice  Brancan  Secretary-Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

Elsie  Lee  Allison  Eva  Kimbrouch 

Thelma  Bates  Aurelia  Leigh 

LiNA  Booth  Monita  Matthews 

Louise  Blake  Mariette  Pendleton 

Ruth  Brown  Ruth  Pope 

Urla  Bryan  Ruth  Porter 

Mary  Castine  Gertrude  Savage 

Ethel  Cohn  Arline  Steen 

Ether  Deibert  Marietta  Stephenson 

Carrie  Dunkum  Mildred  Stewart 

Atwood  Graves  Kathrine  Webb 

Muriel  Howard  Marjorie  West 


The  Southwest  Virginia  Club 

^^^^^^  Should  auld  acquaintance  he  lorftnl.                                     ^^^^^^ 

^^^^^^r        ^^  never  brought  to  ^^^        ^^^^^B 

^^^^^H         ^^ft  acqiiaintiince    be  forgot  ^^W         ^^^^^m 

^^^^B         ^V  <ij                       syneY                               ^|         ^^^^^ 

^^[         ^f  For  aiilil  long  ayne,   my  friends,   lie   meet              J^k          ^^B 

^^^^   ^m  For  days  uj  auld  lang  syne;                                    ^^  ^^^^ 

^^^^L^W  If  e'll             a  cup  oj  kindness  yet.                                ^^^^^^ft 

HffHt^  ^'"'  d<'y^  "I  ""Id  lang  syne.                                        ^^WW 

Of  a  surety.  Old  AcquaiiUance  will  not  he  furgot  bul  rather  frequently  brought  to  mind  in 
reminiscent  mood  as  the  Club  meets  for  a  social  hour,  nor  can  those  of  last  year  who  were  with 
us — the  "mountain  folk"  of  the  Wondrous  Southwest — wander  by  way  of  such  diverging  paths  but 
that  our  interest  will  follow  them. 

She  was  quite   a   jolly   girl   to   know,  and   full   of   pep. 
When  our  society  lagged  and   times  were  slow 
Virginia   Frazier  made   things   go. 

She  is  now  making  things  go  as  principal  of  a  small  school  in  one  of  the  most  beautiful  spots 
in   Southwest  Virginia — the  Cove,  near  Tazewell. 

Here's  to  the  best  of  us  all. 

Her  name  I   need  not  call. 

For  she  can  dance  and  she  can   sing. 

In  fact,  she  can  do   most   anything. 

Here's   to   Ruceille   Roadcap 

In   the  mountains  of  Clifton   Forge! 

Willie  Mae  Moore  with  her  friendly  eyes  and  kindly  manner,  her  easy  way  of  making  friends 
and  dispatching  work,  is  in  the  school  of  Bristol.  A  long,  long  distance  away  from  us  she  is.  as 
miles  are  counted,  but  not  so  far  but  that  the  spirit  of  Comradeship  can  o'er  leap  intervening  miles 
and  call  softly  to  Willie  Mae,  "We  shall  not  forget  you." 

Gladys  Wolfe — Gladys  has  left  us  temporarily  and  is  teaching  in  North  Carolina.  We  hear 
that  she  is  contemplating  a  degree — whether  a  B.  S.  or  M.  R.  S.  we  are  not  sure.  We  miss  Gladys 
and  her  fun-loving,  fun-making  ways,  and  we  hope  that  she  decides  to  return  to  us. 

As  we  sit  around  the  club-table  we  miss  that  delightful  wit  and  those  gleaming  eyes  of  \  irginia 
Woolfork  from  Princeton,  W.  Va.  And.  scan  the  newspaper  columns  as  we  may,  we  cannot  leam 
anything  definite  about  what  she  is  doing  this  year,  but  we  hear  that  she  is  making  teaching  her 
profession. 

ROSTER  OF  1928 

Rebecca  Dickert,  Bristol,  Virginia President 

Mildred  Stump,  Roanoke.  Virginia ^^^^.^ lice-President 

Louise  Stinnette,  Salem.  Virginia Secretary-Treasurer 

Eleanor  Docgett,  Kingsport,  Tennessee 

Sare  Frances  Rice.  Clifton  Forge.  Virginia 

Rachael  Wingfield.  Martinsville.  Virginia 

Lucille  Duffv.  Haymakertown,  Virginia 

Virginia  Ruff.  Bedford.  Virginia 

Dorothy  Wilkinson,  Lynchburg,  Virginia 

Margaret  Reinhardt,  Lynchburg,  Virginia 

Lillian  Mays,  .Vmherst,  Virginia 

Claire  Stone,  Goshen,  Virginia 

Mr,  and  Mrs.  0.  H.  Darter.  Churchville.  Tennessee 

Mignon  Bushnell.  Roanoke.  \'irginia 
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■'In'  Old  Vienna""   (Pickles) — Presented  by  the  Choral  Clue,  May,  1927 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 

Hans  Maier  Anne  Cunningham 

Louisa  Frances   Hardy 

Capt.  Kinski  Felicia  Feinswog 

Rumski    (    g,      ,  /  Mary  Alice  Spilman 

Bumski    '  I  Lucy  Hobson 

J.  Jennison  Jones  Cele  McLaughlin 

Jing   Ellen   Fox 

liana  Hazel  Duff 

Arthur  Ciefont   Mildred   Stewart 

June  Pennington  Elizabeth  Crismond 

Jonas  Pennington Virginia  Musselman 

Lady  Vivian  DeLancy  Lulu  Williams 

Carnival  King  Virginia  W.  Lacy 

Faiiy  Queen   Ruth   Roberts 

Firefly  Morjarie  Goodwin 

SPECIAL  DANCES 
Misses  Marion  Delk.  Jessie  Squire,  Duval  Christian 

TOURISTS,  VIENNESE  MEN  AND  MAIDENS,  GYPSIES 

Misses  Bedsoe,  Gillet,  Sanford,  Smith,  Self,  Wilkinson,  Ruff,  Heintzman,  Snyder,  Russell, 
Wells,  Billingsly,  Roadcap,  Friend,  Decker,  Haydon,  Vaughn,  Frye,  Troland,  Hodsden, 
Griffin,  Passagaluppi,  Lewis,  Draper,  KiDVfELL,  Wilkinson 


"And  soou  throughout  the  shipyard's  bounds 
Were  heard  the  intermingled  sounds 
Of  axes  and  of  mallets,  plied 
By  vigorous  arms  on  every  side. 
Day  by  day  the  vessel  grew, 
With   timbers  fashioned  strong  and   true." 
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Athletics  for  All 

The  day  has  arrived  when  athletics  in  schools  and  colleges  should  be  organized 
and  conducted  as  an  educational  project  and  not  as  a  sideshow,  extra  curricular 
affair,  or  student  amusement  activity.  That  they  are  invaluable  to  the  child,  the 
youth,  the  adult,  is  acknowledged  today.  In  a  surprisingly  short  time,  namely,  during 
the  past  fifteen  or  twenty  years,  owing  to  an  innate  love  for  sport  and  the  growing 
tendency  of  rivalry  and  to  the  conservatism  and  shortsightedness  of  educators,  we 
find  strong  student  athletic  associations  flourishing — associations  invested  with  full 
control  of  the  athletic  program  of  their  college.  But  these  athletics  are  for  a  chosen 
few — men  who  star  in  some  one  branch  of  sport.  Is  that  fair?  What  of  the  "all- 
round  man" — interested  in  all  phases  of  school  activities — literary,  social,  aca- 
demic? What  of  his  natural  love  for  games,  for  sport?  Shall  he  not  be  given  any 
consideration?  Is  he  to  have  no  outlet  on  the  athletic  field  for  his  surplus  energies? 
Also  we  might  add  that  statistics  have  proven  the  disadvantages  from  moral,  mental, 
and  physical  standpoints  of  a  too  constant  drilling  in  one  sport. 

Athletics  develop  traits  for  leadership,  citizenship  and  co-operation.  A  good 
"sport"  must  be  unselfish  as  well  as  just.  Hence  the  moral  benefits  of  "Athletics 
For  All."  As  for  the  mental  side — they  stimulate  the  brain  to  constant,  quick  and 
intense  thinking.  Brains  are  equally  as  important  as  brawn  in  this  age  of  scientific 
play- 
Therefore,  a  desire  for  sports  must  be  enkindled  in  the  mind  and  heart  of  our 
nation.     A  desire  for  all  sports — not  one  sport — not  for  one  hero,  but  for  all. 

Leave  an  old  house  unoccupied  for  a  few  years — what  happens?  It  soon 
crumbles  away  and  decays.  Just  so  with  our  bodies.  We  must  constantly  use  them 
— keep  them  in  repair.  There  is  no  better  preservative  than — athletics!  Athletics 
for  all! 
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Varsity  Hockey 

TECLA  DREIFUS 
Captain 


Claudia  Wilkins 
Alice  Lewis 
Daisy  Hamlin 
Stella  Garrenton 
Elizabeth  Shank 
Emma  Lou  Cooke 
Elizabeth  Harrison 


Mildred  Stewart 
Altvater  Perr'i 
Evelyn  Mitchell 
Cynthia  Greene 
Carrie  Dinkim 
Hilda  Belote 


F*ki:3^''-j*yi*jK^ 


CHEER  LEADERS 
Mildred  Stewart  Anne  Simpkins 
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Varsity  Basketball  Squad 


CARRIE  DUNKUM 
Manager 

Hilda  Belote 
Claudia  Wilkins 
Helen  McKenney 
Nellie  Williams 
Maron  Broaddus 
Lucille  Penney 
Molly  Vauchan 


TECLA  DREIFUS 
Captain 

Elizabeth  Shank 
Evelyn  Robinson 
Georgia  Lee  Kay 
Alice  Lewis 
Altvater  Perry 
Margaret  Phillips 
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Senior  Hockey 


ALICE 

L. 

LEWIS 

Captain 

Hilda  Belote 

Eleanor  Doccett 

Claudia  Wilkins 

Adelaide  HER^DON 

Beatrice  Gallagher 

Sally  B.  Walker 

Emma  Lou  Cooke 

Rachael  Wincfield 

Tecla  Dreifus 

Mary  Byrd  Buxton 

Henrietta  Dreifus 

CHEER  LEADER 
Mildred  Stewart 
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G.  Claudia  Wilkins 
C.  Alice  Lewis 


Senior  Basketball 

G.  MARGARET  PHILLIPS 

Captain 
F.  Hilda  Belote 
F.  Tecla  Dreifus 
SLIBSTITLITES 


C.  Helen  McKenney 


Emma  Lou  Cooke  Mrs.  Darter 


Duval  Christiain  Sally  B.  Walker 


L.  Darter 
S.  B.  Walker 
B.  Gallagher 


Senior  Baseball 

E.  COOKE 
Captain 
T.  Dreifus  R.  Wincfield 

A.  Herndon  E.  Docgett 

D.  Wilkinson  C.  Wilkins 
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Junior  Hockey 


ELIZABETH  SHANK.  L.  r. 
Clip  I II  in 


Molly  Vauchan,  C.  F. 
Altvater  Perry,  L.  I. 
Virginia  Gardner,  R.  I. 
Marietta  Stephenson.  R.  W. 
Zella  Maney,  C.  H. 


SUBSTITUTES 


Margaret  Branch 


Charlotte  Garner.  L.  H. 
Elizabeth  Harrison.  R.  F. 
Helen  Worrock.  R.  H. 
.Mildred  Stewart.  G. 
Julia  Troland,  L.  F. 

Helen  Van  Denberg 


CHEER   LEADERS 

M.4RGARET    BRANCH  ELIZABETH    DoDSON 
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Elizabeth  Shank,  F. 
Molly  Vaughan,  C. 


Edna  Hem>li!.-( 


Junior  Basketball 

CHARLOTTE  GARNER.  F. 
Captain 
Elizabeth  Harrison,  G. 
Mary  Rowe,  G. 
SUBSTITUTES 
Margaret  Branch  Inez  Lee 


Altvater  Perry,  C. 
Marietta  Stephenson 


Elizabeth  Harrison. 
Mildred  Stewart.  F. 
Annie  Butler.  S.  B. 

Gertrude  Ellerton 
Altvater  Perry 


Junior  Baseball 

MOLLY  VAUGHAN.  C. 
Captain 
Charlotte  Garner.  7'.  B. 
Elizabeth  Shank,  Short 
Edna  Henderson,  R.  F. 

SUBSTITUTES 
Marietta  Stephenson 
Mary  Lee  Nussey 


Elizabeth  Coe,  C.  F. 
Inez  Lee,  L.  F. 


Margaret  Branch 
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Garnet 

Castine 
Russell 


Coleman 
Davis 


Sophomore  Hockey 


Parsley 

DUNKUM 

Garrenton 


Greene 

Dauchtery 

Pancoast 


houchins 
Pettus 


SUBSTITUTES 

Kyle 
Edmondson 


Williams 


CHEER   LEADERS 
Anne  Simpkins  Eelicia  Feinswoc 
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Nellie  Williams,  F. 
Elizabeth  Minor,  F. 


LeClaire  Daughtrey 


lomore  Basketball 

GEORGIA  LEE  KAY,  C. 

Captain 

Lottie  Smelley,  F. 

Evelyn  Robinson,  C. 

SUBSTITUTES 
Helen  Potter 


Gladys  Houchens,  G. 
Maron  Broaddus,  G. 


Daisy  Hamlin 


Sophomore  Baseball 

V.  PAN COAST 
Captain 
L.  Daughtery  H,  Snead 

C.   DuNKUiM  V.  Ayres 

E.  Armstrong  M.  Broaddus 

SUBSTITUTE 
Clarence  Garland 


N.  Williams 

G.    HOUCHINS 
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Evelyn  Brenner,  R.  If. 
Virginia  Haynie,  C.  F. 
Mary  Hamlin,  L.  I. 


Nellie  Bryant 
Eva  Hickman 


Fresliinaii  Hockey 

DAISY  HAMLIN,  R.  I. 
Captain 

Evelyn  Mitchell,  L.  If . 
Bessie  Davis.  R.  H. 
Atwood  Graves.  C.  H. 
Virginia  Hart.  L.  H. 


SUBSTITUTES 

Charlotte  Harris 
Mabel  Barnes 


Gladys  Cockrill.  R.  F. 
Jessie  Davis,  L.  F. 
Ruth  Maddox,  G. 


MoLLEY  -Miles 
Jane  Dams 


CHEER   LEADERS 
Myrtland  Parker  Ipa  X^'ooten 
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Freshman  Basketball 


M    Hamlin  C.  Fickliin 


L   PENNEY 
Captain 
M    TiLCHMw        G   Crowf  \    Graves  E.  Jone'; 


Freshman  Baseball — Champions 


JANETTE  NORMAN 
Captain 
Marian  Phillips  Evelyn  Jones  Myrtle  Tilchman 

Virginia  Haynie  Gladys  Cockhill  Lansdail  Boothe 

Ruth  Maddox  Molly  Miles 

ALICE  LEWIS 
Coach 


Lois  Tuck 
Mary  Hamlin 
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'And  ai'duiul  it  columns  of  smoke  upwrontliiii 
Eose  from  the  boiling,  bulibling,  sootliing 
Cauldron,   that   glowed 
And  overflowed, 
Amid  the  clamors 
Of  clattering  hammers." 
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I  Met  Autumn 

I  met  Autumn  the  other  day 
In  a  rather  lovely  way, 
In  the  many  color-tipped  leaves 
In  the  heaps  of  golden  sheaves, 
In  the  sky's  hazy  blue, 
In  the  twilight's  misty  hue. 
I  met  Autumn  the  other  day 
In  a  rather  lovely  way. 

— Clara  Woodard  Parker. 
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The  Gentleman's  Game 

I  was  one  of  the  guests  who  hovered  in  the  background  of  this  house-party.  The 
role  of  forming  part  of  a  setting  of  gaiety,  sociality  and  joyful  freedom  for  a  few 
more  popular,  more  attractive  and  more  magnetic  personalities  was  a  new  one  for 
me,  but  I  had  known  before  I  accepted  the  invitation  that  Helena  was  going  to  be 
there.  Helene — her  name  bespeaks  sparkling  personality,  youth  and  beauty,  and 
wherever  she  went  she  drew  the  eyes  and  attention  of  all  with  whom  she  came  in 
contact.  She  shone  in  the  spotlight  of  public  approval,  and  I  as  one  of  her  best 
friends  felt  myself  a  favored  individual. 

All  of  our  crowd  were  interested  in  her  rumored  engagement  to  a  certain  young 
lawyer,  Larrimore  Colby,  of  which  we  knew  nothing.  I  half  suspect  that  the  desire 
to  see  what  Helene  was  intending  to  marry  had  caused  more  invitations  to  be 
demanded  than  was  usually  registered  for  house-parties;  but  then  I  may  be  too  harsh 
in  my  judgment  of  mankind. 

Helene  had  written,  "I  know,  Janie,  that  you  will  like  him  because  you  and  I 
have  always  been,  as  we  say,  kindred  spirits.  We  are  not  going  to  be  married  for 
a  while  yet,  as  Larry  is  hoping  to  get  the  Smith-Roberts  strike  case.  If  he  does,  it 
will  mean  so  much  to  him  and  to  us,  because  even  though  I  love  him  with  all  my 
heart  I  don't  want  my  friends  to  think — well,  you  know  what  they  would  think." 
Of  course  I  knew  what  her  friends  would  think.  The  usual  thing  that  society  thinks 
when  a  person  like  Helene  marries  a  man  unknown  financially  or  socially  in  the 
world.    Again,  I  say  I  may  be  too  harsh. 

Having  arrived  late,  I  did  not  see  them  until  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon, 
when  I  came  upon  them  down  at  the  tennis  courts.  They  were  sitting  together,  seem- 
ingly waiting  for  a  court,  and  intent  upon  a  game  being  played.  I  did  not  join 
them,  but  seated  myself  on  another  bench  and  from  the  side  enjoyed  watching  them 
as  they  talked  about  the  game  in  progress.  In  those  few  moments  I  learned  more 
about  the  intended  groom  than  Helene  had  told  me  in  all  her  rambling  letters,  for  I 
consider  myself  quite  a  delineator  of  character.  He  seemed  to  me  the  type  of  what 
I  have  always  supposed  resembled  a  knight  devoid  of  coat  of  mail.  Tall,  dark- 
haired,  blue-eyed,  with  a  face  that  revealed  high  ideals,  courage,  liberal  mindedness, 
glowing  with  pride  and  love  for  the  woman  beside  him.  I  began  picturing  him  as 
a  great  historical  character,  but  I  could  not  decide  which  heroic  figure  he  most 
resembled. 
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As  I  started  to  let  my  iiiitid  revel  in  roiiiaiilie  laneies,  I  wa.s  allraeled  In  their 
conversation  about  the  game,  whieh  was  plainly  being  given  away.  The  man  was 
letting  Betty  Grinells,  a  weak  player,  win  in  a  manner  censorerl  by  most  of  us.  Helene 
was  saying,  "I  don't  like  that  at  all.  Why,  he  deliberately  weakened  his  flefense  and 
let  her  win." 

"Yes,"  said  Larrie,  hantling  her  the  raeket,  "but  he  was  playi-ig  a  gentleman's 
game,  letting  the  lady  win." 

"Well,"  said  Helene,  as  they  started  for  the  court,  "don't  dare  try  a  gentle- 
man's game  with  me." 

I  looked  at  Larry  as  she  spoke  and  so  I  noticed  something  that  Helene  did  not. 
Larry  was  biting  his  lip. 

I  watched  them  play  only  a  few  minutes  before  I  knew  that  all  was  not  as  it 
should  be.  Helene  was  a  good  player,  but  I  had  seen  amateur  men  beat  her  graci- 
ously in  a  well-fought  game  by  endurance  only.  Men  usually  set  a  hard  running 
pace.  This  time,  though,  Helene  was  plainly  winning  and  with  ease,  Larry  returning 
only  a  few  serves  swinging  awkwardly  at  those  he  missed.  He  appeared  to  be  con- 
cealing his  playing  powers  by  feigning  to  be  a  poor  player  and  letting  Helene  win. 
Why,  I  could  not  understand.  It  was  a  repetition  of  the  gentleman's  game.  The  set 
continued  as  it  had  begun  and  ended  6-1,  Larry  having  won  the  last  game.  The 
players  left  the  court  in  silence,  anger  and  embarrassment  poorly  concealed  on 
Helene's  flushed  face.  I  knew  that  her  pride  had  been  crushed  by  the  knowledge 
that  she  had  been  allowed  to  win  as  had  Betty  Grinells,  a  notoriously  weak  player. 

That  evening  an  informal  dance  was  given  on  the  verandah,  but  I  did  not  go 
down  because  my  terpsichorean  arts  are  somewhat  limited,  and,  too,  I  wanted  to 
finish  "Beau  Geste",  which  I  had  begun  on  the  train  coming  down.  Helene  and  I 
were  in  the  same  room  and  although  she  seemed  much  out  of  sorts  I  helped  her 
dress  hoping  that  she  would  confide  in  me.  She  seemed  to  be  weighing  somediini 
in  her  mind,  however,  and  said  nothing  until  she  was  entirely  dressed.  Pausing  in 
the  door,  she  expressed  her  regrets  at  me  missing  the  fun,  and  left  me  to  my  book 
and  my  thoughts. 

I  settled  down  to  my  book  and  read  for  perhaps  two  hours  before  I  finished  it. 
It  was  quite  warm  in  the  room  for  there  was  not  much  breeze  blowing;  so  I  stepped 
out  on  the  balcony  adjoining  our  bedroom  to  enjoy  the  coolness  and  beauty  of  the 
midsummer  night.  There  was  a  garden  bench  below  the  balcony,  and  two  figures 
seated  were  engaged  in  conversation,  which  was  growing  louder  and  more  intelligible. 
I  laughed  to  myself  in  my  cynical  way  as  I  pictured  some  girl  listening  to  an  ardent 
revealment   of   love,   which   would   be   discussed   sacrilesiouslv    tomorrow   mornins. 
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Listening  more   intently   I    recognized   the   voice   as   Larry's,    but   with    a    pleading 
note  in  it. 

"Please,  Helene,  believe  me?  Really,  I  wasn't  playing  a  gentleman's  game. 
Take  back  the  ring  and  let  us  not  be  so  foolish  as  to  ruin  our  lives  over  a  6-1 
tennis  set." 

An  icy  voice  which  sounded  like  a  twig  encased  in  ice  blowing  in  a  March  wind 
said,  "Only  a  cad  would  do  something  so  small  as  to  publicly  embarrass  a  woman 
and  then  deny  it.  I  can't  take  back  the  ring  I  tell  you  because  I  cannot  marry  a  cheat. 
You  cheated  me  of  a  fair  victory  in  that  set  by  cheating  yourself.  Why  did  you  do  it?" 

"But  I  tell  you  again  and  again,  I  played  the  best  that  I  could.  Why  won't  you 
believe  me?" 

"Your  best  is  someone  else's  worst,"  said  Helene,  as  she  turned  and  walked 
rapidly  up  the  verandah  steps,  but  Larry  remained.  He  remained  in  the  moonlight, 
motionless,  staring  at  the  heavens.  Somehow,  I  felt  that  Justice  portrayed  as  the 
blind  goddess  was  truly  blind. 

Helene  said  nothing  to  me  when  she  came  in.  I  would  not  mention  the  subject 
because  I  feared  the  descent  of  her  wrath  upon  my  head,  and  then  too  I  was  no  little 
ashamed  at  my  lack  of  will  power  as  to  willingly  overhear  such  a  private  conversation. 

I  never  saw  Larry  again,  because  I  understood  the  next  morning  that  he  had 
caught  the  six  o'clock  train  back  to  the  city  on  urgent  business.  It  sounded  plausible 
to  everyone  but  two,  Helene  and  me,  and  the  day  went  on  as  days  do,  but  something 
was  lacking. 

The  next  morning  we  all  went  back  to  the  city  and  back  to  the  monotony  of 
doing  something  with  ourselves.  Helene  I  knew  would  go  back  to  teas,  receptions, 
operas  and  gay  society,  but  I  prided  myself  on  being  a  professional  woman,  for  I 
write  the  book  reviews  in  The  Globe.  I  knew  that  it  would  be  some  time  before  we 
would  see  each  other  again. 

To  be  exact,  it  was  nearly  a  month  later  that  I  saw  her  as  I  boarded  a  train  to 
Philadelphia  with  Russell  Hunter,  dean  of  a  Poughkeepsie  prep  school.  Helene  was 
in  the  same  coach  with  us  and  welcomed  us  with  her  old  merry  smile,  since  we  all 
three  knew  each  other  quite  well.  By  turning  one  of  the  seats  around  we  managed 
to  sit  together  and  indulge  in  "shop"  talk.  Realizing  that  Helene  wasn't  so  interested 
in  our  professional  scopes  Russell  witlessly  began  talking  about  the  social  activities 
of  the  summer.  Witlessly,  I  say,  for  within  two  minutes  of  the  time  he  ventured  on 
the  subject  he  came  out  with. 

"Say,  Helene,  how  is  your  engagement  with  Larrimore  coming  along?  I  haven't 
seen  much  of  him  lately,  but  they  say  he  is  working  like  mad  on  that  strike  case." 
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So  he  had  got  llic  ^ilrikc  case.  Ilclcnc  ignored  the  fii>t  jjart  of  the  question  and 
answered  a  polite  "Yes." 

Not  in  the  least  daunted,  and  innocent  of  the  dangerous  subject  upon  which  he 
was  volunteering  information,  Russell  continued.  "He  used  to  come  down  to  my 
place  a  lot  during  the  early  part  of  the  summer.  He  nearly  bothered  me  to  death 
raving  about  you  and  trying  to  get  me  to  teach  him  how  to  play  tennis.  I  only  had 
time  to  give  him  two  lessons,  but  he  ought  to  make  a  good  player,  he  was  so  crazy  to 
learn  how." 

I  looked  at  Helene,  who  had  gone  a  queer  white  during  this  speech  and  gripping 
the  edge  of  the  seat,  she  said  in  short,  jumpy  words,  "Learn  how  to  play!  Why  I 
understood  that  he  was  an  athlete  in  college." 

Artlessly  Russell  said,  "Yes,  in  football,  but  there  is  a  lot  of  difference  in  that 
and  tennis." 

I  changed  the  subject  and  chattered  away  like  the  fabled  magpie  to  cover  up 
Helene's  discomfiture  and  to  help  her  regain  her  poise.  I  knew  that  Russell  and  I 
might  have  as  well  been  by  ourselves  for  Helene  was  shut  off  by  a  wall  of  her 
thoughts.  As  I  listened  to  Russell's  idea  of  the  cause  of  an  uprising  in  China,  I 
caught  myself  wondering  what  Helene  thought  of  the  gentleman's  game  and  her 
selfish  pride.  Had  the  lady  really  won?  Somehow  I  knew  that  the  lady  would  win 
by  conquering  her  fight  with  pride  and — I  was  right. 
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?  ?  ? 

Wlml  caused  ihe  Juniors'  ire. 
Even  stirred  the  "devil's"  fire, 
Since  with  questions  he  did  tire 
And  weary  his  mind? 

What  caused  more  speculation, 
More  wonder  and  perturbation 
Than  all  other  celebration, 
No  matter  what  kind?  


The  Seniors'  "you  know  whats." 


Famous  Pets 

Para 

icoat 


Dumb- 


ified 


Teacher's- 


Why  Girls  Fail  at  College 

(S.  T.  C.  ;uk1  otherwise) 

exaMs 

rE  gulations 
weekeN  ds 
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Proverbially  Speaking,  Our  Faculty 
Believes  That— 

"Time  is  money."     Mr.  Chandler. 

"A  cheerful  book  makes  a  dish  a  feast."     Mrs.  Ruff. 

"Words  without  thought  are  of  no  avail."     Dr.  Cook. 

"Cut  and  come  again."    Miss  Karr. 

"The  Lion  is  not  so  fierce  as  they  paint  him."    Mr.  Tyner. 

"Art  is  power."    Miss  Duggan. 

"Nothing  is  certain  but  death  and  taxes."    Mr  Darter. 

"Tell  me  your  company  and  I'll  tell  you  what  you  are."    Mrs.  Bushnell. 

"Wise  men  say  nothing  in  dangerous  times."    Mr.  Jones. 

"An  apple  a  day  keeps  the  doctor  away."    Mr.  Dorsett. 

AND  AS  FOR  US 

"Better  late  than  never"  to  class. 

"Better  the  feet  slip  than  the  tongue"  before  council. 

"Walls  have  tongues  and  hedges  ears" — (Sh,  sh,  sh!) 

"There  is  nothing  new  'cept  what  is  forgotten" — the  staff. 

"Sweetest  melodies  are  those  heard  from  a  distance" — voice  students  practicing. 

"Better  a  bad  excuse  than  none  at  all" — term  paper's  due. 

"A  rolling  stone  gathers  no  moss" — overweight  class. 

"Wliat  is  yours  is  mine  and  all  mine  is  yours" — "roomies." 

"There's  a  time  for  all  things" — the  bells  say. 

"Some  people  are  more  nice  than  wise" — our  consolation. 

"Never  say  'Fail'  again."     (Teachers  please  note.) 

"A  delusion,  a  mockery — and  a  snare" — Education. 

"Times  change  and  we  change  with  them" — Life. 
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An  Episode 


Barbara  gazed  anxiously  around  the  lobby  of  tlie  liiltmore,  trying  to  find  him 
among  the  many  weU-dressed  men  who  thronged  here  at  the  lunch  hour.  No,  there 
was  nobody  who  answered  his  description.  True,  there  was  a  man  in  a  dark  gray 
suit  and  a  striped  blue  tie,  but  that  was  merely  a  coincidence.  Why,  that  man  was 
positively  hopeless  looking;  he  even  had  red  hair! 

She  rose  impatiently  from  her  chair  and  walked  toward  the  other  entrance  to 
see  if  by  any  chance  he  had  come  in  that  way.  But  her  search  was  unrewarded  and 
she  returned  wearily  to  her  chair.  It  was  awfully  impolite  of  him  to  keep  her 
waiting,  and  besides  she  was  terribly  excited  about  seeing  him;  he  ought  to  know 
better  than  keep  her  in  suspense. 

Bits  of  his  letters  came  to  her  mind  as  she  sat  there  waiting.  She  remembered 
the  first  one  when  he  had  said,  among  other  things,  "Ever  since  Johnny  started  talking 
about  you  I  have  wanted  to  know  you,  and  at  last  I  have  found  courage  to  write. 
Seriously,  it's  no  easy  thing  to  write  even  the  friendliest  and  most  inoffensive  letter 
to  one's  roommate's  girl  and  get  away  with  it" — and  later — "When  I  first  heard  about 
you  I  was  interested,  but  when  I  heard  Johnny  read  your  letters  I  knew  that  you 
were  my  girl,  not  Johnny's." 

And  after  the  correspondence  had  progressed  quite  far  there  had  been  the  time 
he  had  said:  "Isn't  it  wonderful  the  way  our  thoughts  are  always  the  same.  For 
instance,  take  the  matter  of  Scott  Fitzgerald.  I  am  delighted  that  you  are  so 
enthusiastic  about  him,  for  I  have  come  to  think — waving  aside  implied  vanity — that 
it  takes  a  remarkably  poised  person  to  fully  appreciate  him.  and  that  his  books  will 
not  live,  because  there  are  so  few  personalities  really  big  enough  to  accept  his 
somewhat  radical  but  delightful  theories.  My  entire  social  career  has  been  divided 
between  moments  of  intense  comformity  to  the  orthodox  coolness  of  the  Fitzgeraldian 
doctorings  and  wild  pagan  departures  from  the  same,  ....  I  might  add  that  I  have 
derived  great  pleasure,  from  both  moods,  and  that  many  an  emotional  crisis  has 
resulted  in  sundry  conservatories,  music  rooms,  upstairs  club  lounges,  steps,  kitchens, 
the  back  seats  of  parked  limousines  at  country  clubs  ( for  of  course  these  are  the 
only  proper  settings  for  emotional  crises!  when  straying  from  the  tenets  of  that 
estimable  author.  It  may  be  significant  that  the  most  gorgeous  and  spectacular  of 
the  many  parties  who  were  the  complimentary  personalities  to  these  crises,  inevitably 
responded  with  die  most  enthusiasm  to  a  strictly  Fitzgeraldian  conduct  and  'line"." 
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Barbara  had  sighed  when  she  received  that  letter.  To  think  that  anyone  who 
agreed  so  thoroughly  and  understandingly  with  her  own  thoughts  should  be  so  far 
away.  And  then  had  come  that  most  marvelous  letter  of  all — he  was  coming  to  New 
York  and  wanted  to  see  her — would  she  meet  him  in  the  lobby  of  the  Biltmore  at 
one  o'clock  on  December  13th? 

It  was  now  one-thirty  on  December  13th.  Barbara  gazed  around  inquiringly 
again.  Nowhere  could  she  see  the  tall,  dark  man  of  her  dreams  and  of  her  letters. 
Well,  he  might  have  been  detained;  she  would  give  him  another  fifteen  minutes. 

In  the  chair  directly  opposite  hers  a  man  in  a  dark  gray  suit  and  striped  blue 
necktie  squirmed  uneasily  and  craned  his  neck  jerkily  now  and  then  as  though  in 
search  of  someone.  She  was  not  there  and  his  frown  deepened.  No,  there  was  no 
one  there  who  answered  her  description.  The  fact  that  the  girl  across  the  aisle  wore 
a  dark  green  coat  with  gray  fur  as  she  had  promised  merely  increased  his  irritation. 
Why  must  that  little  washed-out  blonde  wear  something  he  associated  with  the 
stately  brunette  of  his  dreams? 

He  wished  she  would  hurry.  Of  course,  girls  were  always  late,  but  this  was 
really  an  extra-special  occasion  and  thirty  minutes  was  stretching  things.  But  it 
would  be  worth  waiting  to  meet  Her;  anyone  who  could  write  letters  like  hers — ^whoo! 
He  wondered  what  sort  of  a  light  would  come  into  her  eyes  when  she  saw  him,  and 
would  she  know  him  right  away?  Of  course,  he  would  recognize  her  as  soon  as  she 
entered;  the  very  atmosphere  was  bound  to  vibrate  to  such  an  intense  personality  as 
hers.     He  would  give  her  another  fifteen  minutes. 

Well — she  didn't  seem  to  be  coming.  Something  must  have  happened  to  keep 
her  away;  he  might  as  well  run  on  to  that  party  Betty  Squire  was  having.  He 
strolled  over  to  the  telephones  to  call  Betty.  The  girl  in  the  booth  looked  familiar. 
Oh,  yes,  he  recognized  Her  with  a  start  of  annoyance;  it  was  the  little  blonde  who 
had  dared  to  wear  her  green  and  gray. 

"Hello,"  she  was  saying,  "yes,  we  might  as  well  go  on  down  to  that  stupid 
house-party,  George,  I've  decided  that  I  don't  want  to  keep  my  other  date.  Yes,  well 
I'll  meet  you  around  at  the  Biltmore  in  about  an  hour.  No,  I  couldn't  possibly  get 
way  down  there  before  three  o'clock.    All  right — I'll  be  seeing  you  then.     Good-bye." 
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Re 


Oh  dusty  rose, 

Alone  in  the  glimmering  moonlight. 
Your  heart  is  a  deep  red  glow 
Buried  in  the  sheen  of  a  starlit  night. 
Even  your  soul  is  buried  in  tears. 
Tears  of  the  sparkling  dew. 
Dear  lovely  rose  that  grows. 
Has  love  come  to  you? 


-Frances  Cline. 
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Detachment 

Crisp  dry  leaves  beneath  my  body 

Prone  on  the  drowsy  earth. 

Pools  of  sunlight,  making  patterns. 

Dreamy  quiet  prevails. 

A  leaf  flutters  gently  down. 

Earth  is  like  a  quaint  old  lady 
Dreaming  of  girlhood  days, 
Living  over  her  youth  and  springtime. 
Nodding  as  she  dreams. 
She  breathes  a  gentle  sigh. 

Whirl  of  life  and  calling  voices 

Beat  on  unheeding  ears. 

I  am  a  part  of  the  leaves  and  sunlight, 

I  drift  in  a  sea  of  dreams. 

Life  goes  busily  on. 
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Evolution — ^^Revolution — Or  Wliat  Not ! ! 

Prologue:    Do  not  take  this  too  seriously.     It's  only  a  story,  so  don't 
worry  about  the  ending.     It  must  be  a  happy  one. 

As  they  trudged  wearily  up  the  hill  toward  Washington  Avenue,  a  car  whizzed 
by — "S.  T.  C.  Bound."  What  a  dear  car — his  car — the  pre-war  Ford  of  Aloysius, 
and  for  each  separate  rattle,  numerous  tho'  they  were,  Roxanna  registered  a  separate 
and  distinct  thrill.  Had  she  not  worshipped  him  from  afar,  dreamed  of  him,  sung  of 
him  ever  since  she  had  first  seen  him?  Only  two  weeks  had  passed  since  she  had  first 
glimpsed  his  shiny  black  hair  shimmering  in  the  sunlight.  It  had  been  at  the  very 
moment  when  she  had  alighted  from  the  train,  for  he  had  been  at  the  station  to  meet 
some  fair  damsel.  He  was  so-o  cute;  so  utterly  adorable,  slightly  smaller  in  stature 
than  Roxanna,  but  what  are  a  few  inches  between  friends — or  between  lovers,  for 
that  matter?     Who  cares? 

And  now  at  last  she  would  hear  his  voice  (someone  had  informed  her  that  he 
lisped,  but  then  hadn't  she  always  loved  baby-talk?  I  for  surely  he  would  ride  them 
to  town ;  Roxanna  and  her  devoted  friend  and  loyal  room-mate,  Glorianna  Louisa. 
Who  could  resist  these  two  appealing  little  (if  one  may  employ  this  adjective  in 
reference  to  three  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  of  girlness — divide  by  two  if  you  are  in- 
terested in  individual  weights)  freshmen — "S.  S.  and  G.ness"  radiating  from  every 
fluffy  ruffle  of  their  white  organdy  dresses — graduation  dresses — saved  especially 
for  this  first  trip  to  town.  Nevertheless,  despite  their  appealing  appearance,  plus 
Roxanna's  most  radiant  smile,  the  car,  now  on  its  return  from  school,  passed  them 
by  only  to  stop  a  block  further  on  for  two  old  girls — clad  in  white  sweat-shirts. 
Strange — the  tastes  of  men.  Imagine  preferring  those  roughly  attired  girls  to  them. 
Why!    Roxanna  almost  lost  faith  in  Aloysius. 

"Glorianna  Louisa,  what  is  the  matter  with  us?  It  couldn't  be  our  clothes,  not 
with  this  ravishing  costume  of  my  'as-good-as-new'  organdy  and  this  brand  new  red 
tam  o'  shanter — and  yet — " 

Roxanna's  voice  trailed  off  into  silence — tears  dimmed  her  china  blue  eyes — her 
rosebud  lips  quivered,  her  Coty-covered  chin  trembled.  Glorianna  had  not  been  a 
cinema  addict  for  nothing — so  she  recognized  the  symptoms — Roxanna  was  on  the 
verge  of  tears.  Observant  girl — Glorianna  Louisa.  That's  why  she's  an  "A"  teacher 
today ! 
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Gay  voices,  Itiislle,  confusion.  Viclrolas,  several  lA'  tlnwri,  |ilayinf-'  -imullane- 
ously — Kishpaugh's,  llie  S.  T.  C.  girls'  haven  of  rest!  |{oxanna  and  (ilorianna  Louise 
at  the  magazine  shelf  wondering  whether  to  purchase  "The  W.  (].  T.  I  I5ulletiii"  or 
"Missionary  Messages."  Tired  of  waiting,  Roxanna  stealthily  picked  up  a  "Good 
Housekeeping" — began  reading  the  ads. — Ah!  a  smile  of  infinite  peace,  of  joy, 
swept  over  her  countenance.  She  had  found  the  answer  to  all  her  problems.  And 
so,  quite  boldly  and  determinedly  she  bought  the  magazine,  for  in  those  few 
moments,  from  those  few  words,  "it  was  given  her  to  see  the  influence  of  the  Home 
Dressmaking  Institute  on  her  own  future."  That  night  she  dreamed  that  she,  too, 
flirted  with  the  handsome  clerks  in  the  store — that  she,  too,  like  the  old  girls,  knew 
the  trick  of  asking,  "Mr. ,  haven't  you  'Just  One  Kiss'?" 


A  windy  day  in  February.  A  stylish,  girlish  figure  eagerly  climbed  the  hill  to 
Washington  Avenue.  The  poised  head  above  the  becoming  hue  of  a  chic  black  frock, 
hat  pulled  jauntily  close  to  flaming  cheeks — Miss  Style  plus — you  might  say. 

The  grinding  of  brakes — a  car  pulls  up  to  the  sidewalk — the  driver  (since  it  is 
none  other  than  our  hero  Aloysius,  a  la  checkered  suit  and  brilliant  orange  tie  I 
lisps,  "Wanta  ride?" 

In  the  car  beside  the  man  of  her  dreams  Roxanna  can  only  stammer  trivial 
things — banal  things. 

"Oo  muth  be  a  new  girl  here,  aren't  you?"  the  lisping  hero  asks. 

"No-o,  not  exactly,"  she  coyly  replies. 

"Will  00  dive  me  a  date  for  the  dance  tonight?" 

"Yes,  Aloysius,  thanks  to  the  Home  Dressmaking  Institute." 

Epilogue  or  Moral:  Read  the  ads. — 'cause  fine  feathers  make  adorable  geese, 
and  thirty-eight  and  two  are  forty. 
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Slogans  for  Advertising  Campaign 

The  Student  Body: 

(1)  "New  Frigidaires  of  Surpassing  Beauty." 

(2)  "Sun-Kist  Lemons." 

(3)  "Some  Show  a  gain  of  ten  or  eleven  pounds." 

(4)  "Alluring  Charm  that  men  admire." 

(5)  "57  Varieties." 

The  Faculty: 

(1)  "It  had  to  be  good  to  get  where  it  is." 

(2)  "They  satisfy." 

(3)  "So  original  and  different  that  comparisons  are  impossible." 

(4)  "They  awaken  childhood  memories  with  the  true  old-fashioned  savor.' 

The  Administration: 

(1)  "When  a  little  girl  needs  her  mother  most." 

(2)  "The  danger  line." 

(3)  "Guaranteed  to  kill  or  cure." 

(4)  "A  sure  way  to  end  it." 

The  School: 

(1)  "A  warmth  that  comes  from  within." 

(2)  "Compare  it  to  any  and  judge  by  results  alone." 

(3)  "Its  charm  is  only  increased  by  the  perspective." 

(4)  "Made  to  measure.     You'll  like  it." 
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Same  time — Day 
Same  place — S.  T.  C. 

My  very  dear  Margaret: 

Yes,  that  means  you  Maggie.  I  can't  blame  you  for  not  recognizing  the  dignified 
appellation — even  though  you  should  be  Miss  Formality-plus,  after  a  whole  year's 
teaching  experience.  To  explain  the  ultra-conventional-back-to-classicism  movement 
(no!  nothing  like  the  Carolina  wiggle) — I've  just  completed  a  course  in  English — 
made  an  "A",  and  so  to  boast  of  my  progress  I  am  writing. 

Speaking  of  progress,  my  dear  chile,  you  should  see  your  old  Alma  Mater.  She 
has  been  rejuvenated — face  lifted,  eyebrows  plucked,  hair  dyed,  etc. — to  be  less 
symbolical — we  are  at  last  being  allowed  a  few  of  those  liberties  we've  been  long- 
ing for — lo!  these  many  years.  Card  playing  is  permitted! — I  can  almost  hear  your 
cry  of  astonishment,  almost  visualize  your  wondering  countenance.  Of  course  there 
are  limitations.  For  instance,  no  bridge  is  allowed  on  Sundays  or  other  Sabbath 
days — but — who  cares? 

Another  bit  of  stunning  news — the  swimming  pool — yes,  that  same  swimming 
pool  you  prayed  for  when  you  were  here — is  at  last  completed  and  is  in  actual  use. 
as  the  noise  issuing  from  that  building  doth  daily  certify.  Only  thing,  those  suits  are 
discouraging.  Picture  me  and  my  eighty  pounds  of  bones  in  a  gray  "reg"  in  which 
even  Venus  herself  would  seem  unappealing.     "Seasimps" — Miss  Enders  calls  us. 

Even  now  as  I  write  this,  the  song  of  the  bird,  perched  on  a  limb  near  my  window, 
is  rudely  interrupted  by  the  harsh  sound  of  a  concrete  mixer,  for.  Mag.  love,  the  new- 
training  school  has  been  started,  and  according  to  all  plans  will  be  fully  finished 
by  September.  A  good  test  for  theories  on  "the  force  of  environment" — teaching 
those  little  devils  amidst  those  heavenly  surroundings. 

And  now,  the  real  import  of  my  letter — please  return  for  Commencement. 

WE  ARE  ALWAYS  GLAD  TO  HAVE  THE  ALVMNAE  WITH  VS. 

God  love  'em — 'cause  I  do — 

As  ever, 

SUE. 
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Varsity  "S.  A."  (Starring  All)  Team 

Miss  Bee  Yhu,  Manager  Miss  Ess  FJee,  Conch 

Virginia  Mitchell  Left  End 

Betty  Burhans  Leji  Tackle 

Blanche  Russell Lejl  Guard 

Havilah  Bennett Center 

"Cheese"  Crothers  Right  Guard 

Ann  Lutz Right  Tackle 

Lillian  Charnock Right  End 

Grace  Pendleton  Quarterback 

Rose  Worley Left  Halfback 

Billie  Stump Right  Halfback 

Huldah  Morton Fullback 

SUBS: 

Sellers  Parker  Taylor 

Phillips  Sisson  Christian 

Saunders  Cain  Simpkins 

Ellerton 

Teams  to  bo  played  in  order  of  succession: 

1.  U.  of  Va.  5.  V.  M.   I.  9.  West  Point  13.   Princeton 

2.  U.  of  R.  6.  V.  P.  I.  10.  Annapolis  14.  Harvard 

3.  U.  of  Md.  7.  R.-M.  C.  11.  Ga.  Tech.  15.  Dartmouth 

4.  U.  of  Pa.  8.  M.  C.  V.  12.  Yale  16.  G.  W.  U. 

Further  games  yet  to  be  scheduled. 

Practice  Field — Fredericksburg — in  vicinity  of  Lewis's,  Feuherd's,  or  Kishpaugh's. 

Time  of  Practice — Afternoons  between  3  and  6.  All  league  games  are  forbidden  to 
be  played  on  home  territorv.  Points  preferred  for  scene  of  fracas — anv  on 
compass — that  are  either  North.  South.  East  or  West. 

Time  Limit  to  G^mi: — D-pends  upon  irdividuals. 

Penalties  for  cornering,  cheating  and  pushing  or  rushing. 
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Ghosts  ! ! ! ! 

The  campus  under  a  cloudy  spring  moon,  the  sort  of  night  that  makes  senti- 
mentalists of  the  most  practical.  My  window  is  open  and  perhaps  the  sound  of  the 
frogs  down  the  hill  is  more  magical  than  I  know,  for  all  the  years  that  I  have  wel- 
comed from  this  same  window  seem  crowding  their  beauty  into  one  hour.  Unresist- 
ing, I  give  myself  up  to  their  insistence  and  relive  old  scenes. 

Queer  how  time  can  veil  events  so  cleverly  that  all  the  past  seems  lovely.  As  a 
Freshman — sobbing  my  heart  out  all  because  I  was  new  and  couldn't  quite  under- 
stand the  ways  of  girls.  But  tonight  all  that  tragedy  is  dim  with  years.  Only  the 
picture  of  a  crimson  lichen  in  the  midst  of  prosaic  gray  moss  remains  vivid.  Only 
the  beauty  lingers  from  all  that  year  of  memories. 

Chameleon-like  the  hill  gives  background  to  each  shadow  drifting  across.  Now 
my  second  autumn  here  and  the  blue  haze  wraps  us  vet  a  little  while  in  the  loveliness 
of  a  summer  romance,  still  a  little  dreamy  and  unwilling  to  become  practical  again. 
Now,  the  first  snow  flurry  rouses  love  of  cozy  fires  and  lights  and  talk.  The  hill, — 
stage  scenery,  just  a  little  cold  and  unreal  in  its  detached  beauty.  Winter  has  come 
back;  a  little  study,  but  mostly  talk,  talk,  talk — illusive  thread — the  stuff  that  dreams 
are  made  of.  As  the  years  pass  the  narrowing  of  the  circle  of  acquaintances  to  a 
small  group  of  friends — the  joy  of  congeniality. 

Suddenly,  April  a  year  ago — my  third  spring  on  the  hilltop — and  April  tonight 
are  side  by  side,  flung  like  a  lace  scarf  beside  a  chiffon  girdle  across  apple  blossoms 
on  a  dark  table — my  hill  tonight.  And  since  magic  has  done  all  this — given  us 
visions  of  old  dreams — illusions — selves — just  one  peep — just  one  day  of  a  future 
April,  a  spring  greeted  far  from  here.  There!  It's  gone.  I've  been  too  eager.  I 
must  wait. 

There's  a  soft  moon,  and  jonquils  on  my  table  are  stirred  by  the  wind.  It's 
spring  on  my  hill,  with  the  chanting  of  frogs  down  below  where  the  water  runs  darkest. 
The  wistful  ghosts  of  the  other  years  melt  into  the  shadowy  mists.  I  am  alone  now 
— suddenly  so — and  my  view  of  the  hilltop  is  dimmed  by  tears.  It  is  a  wee  bit  sad — 
this  remembering. 
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Mood 

The  street  lights  struggle 

Up  thru  smothering,  shifting  scarves 

Of  fog 

Glinting  wickedly 

On  cold,  black,  treacherous  streets. 

— I  draw  the  heavy  curtains  close 
And  turn  back 
To  mellow  firelight. 

The  broken-hearted  wind 
Stirs  dangerously  in  the  shadows. 
Threatening  gustily 
The  velvet's  protection. 

Memories  struggle 

Upward  thru  misty  dim  years 

Of  life 

Gleaming  luridly 

On  deep-hidden  thoughts  in  my  soul. 

— I  close  the  gateways  of  my  mind, 
And  turn  back,  trembling 
To  your  love. 

— HuLDAH  Morton. 
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'And   iifoinul   tlio   liows   ami   along  the   side 
Tlie  lieavy  hammers  and  mallets  plied, 
'Til  after  many  a  week  at  length 
Wonderful   for   form    and    strength 
Sublime   in  its  enormous  hulk. 
Loomed  aloft  the   shadowy  hulk." 
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Frosh:    "Give  me  a  sentence  with  the  word  indifferent." 

Jersey:  "Every  night  when  I  go  riding  I  have  to  get  in  different." 

Stewart:    "Have  you  seen  'The  Fair  Co-ed'?" 
Belote:   "No,  where  is  he?" 

Miss  Lakenan:    "Is  this  play  of  yours  clean?" 

Author.-    "Clean!     I  should  say  so — there's  a  bathroom  scene  in  the  very  first 
act." 

They   say   ignorance   is   bliss,   but   we   are   dubious — who    wants    to   be   happy 
that  way? 

APOLOGIES  TO  OMAR  KHAYYAM 

A  game  of  bridge  in  a  woodland  glen. 
"Dopes,"  food — a  "cig"  now  and  then, 
Whispered  bids  across  the  mossy  table. 
Ah !  this  glade  is  paradise  enow. 

Ah!  dear  administration,  could  you  and  I  conspire 
To  grasp  this  Handbook,  of  Rules  entire 
Would  not  we  tear  it  into  bits  and  then 
Rewrite  it  nearer  to  my  heart's  desire? 

Anne  Simpkins:    "What's  the  greatest  fire-escape?" 
Trudy:    "I'll  bite— what?" 
Anne:    "Heaven." 

The  tragedy  of  a  flea  is  that  he  knows  for  a  certaintv  that  all  of  his  children 
will  go  to  the  dogs. 

Mr.  Dorsett  (in  Admin.)  :  "When  all  else  fails  to  appeal  to  the  hard-boiled  busi- 
ness men,  use  figures — they  always  appreciate  good  figures." 
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To  The   Fredericksburg  Shieks 
(With  Apologies  to  Longfellow) 

Under  a  spreading  drug  store  awning 
The  Fredericksburg  shiek  stands. 

The  shiek,  a  weakly  man  is  he. 
With  small  and  girlish  hands; 

And  the  muscles  of  his  frail  little  arms 
Are  as  strong  as  rubber  bands. 

His  hair  is  sleek,  black  and  long, 

His  face  is  like  the  sand; 
His  brow  is  never  wet  with  honest  sweat, 

For  he  dodges  work  whene'er  he  can. 
And  he  looks  not  a  soul  in  the  face. 

For  he  owes  most  every  man. 

On  Sunday  he  does  not  go  to  church. 

But  gets  a  crowd  of  boys 
And  rides  up  and  down  the  "hill". 

And  takes  girls  riding  in  cars; 
Filling  the  Holy  Sabbath  air 

With  much  unnecessary  noise. 

Loafing — rejoicing — dancing. 
Onward  through  life  he  goes. 

Each  morning  sees  the  same  old  day  begin, 
Each  evening  sees  it  close. 

Nothing  attempted,  nothing  done — 
He  earns  a  much  needed  repose. 

Woe  unto  thee,  my  worthless  friend. 
For  the  lesson  thou  has  taught. 

Thus  at  the  soda  fountain 

Your  fortunes  must  be  wrought. 

And  on  its  marble  counter  shape 
Each  evil  deed  and  thought. 
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Voice  on  phone:    "liillif  Sluni|)  is  sick  and  ciiii'l  allciid  riasses  today.     She  re- 
quested me  to  notify  you." 

Mrs.  Bushnell:    "All  right.     Who  is  this  s|M'alsiii<;?" 
Voice:    "This  is  my  rof)mmal('." 

"Giny"  O'Rourke:    "IsTi't  it  stranficy      All   of  my   ideas  come  when   I  am  wash- 
ins;  my  face." 

"Marg"  Shaull:  "Then,  why  don't  you  take  a  bath'.'" 

They  call  her  candle  because  she's  always  lit. 

OUR  FACULTY 

There's  Dr.  Cook,  the  bald. 

And  Mr.  Tyner,  the  tall. 
There's  Miss  Lakenan,  the  midget, 

And  Mr.  Dorsett,  the  fidget. 
There's  Mr.  Hamlet,  the  Math,  shark. 

And  Miss   Haynie,   a  happy   lark. 
There's  Miss  Enders,  the  basketball  coach, 

And  Miss  Donohue,  above  reproach. 
There's  Miss  Wright,  the  neat, 

And  Mr.  Chandler,  the  sweet. 
There's  Dr.  Kramer,  a  live  wire. 

And  (last  but  not  least  I  Mrs.  Bushnell, 
Whom  we  already  admire. 

Duval:  "Ann  Simkins  broke  up  my  party  the  other  evening.     She  started  to  tell 
a  naughty  joke  and  I  had  to  send  her  home." 
f  ranees:  "Well?" 
Duval:  "But  tliey  all  followed  her  home  to  hear  the  end  of  it" 

So — the  absent-minded  man  opened  his  bed  and  jumped  out  the  window. 

Fay  Martin :    "I  passed  Caesar  today." 
Tuck:  "Did  he  speak?" 

Miss  Donohue   (in  Anatomvl:  "When  are  broken  bones  most  useful ?" 
Sunshine:    "When  they  begin  to  knit." 

Dumb  Frosh:  "Why  doesn't  the  man  in  the  moon  ever  get  married?  ' 
Senior:    "  'Cause  no  one  would  have  him.  as  he  onlv  makes  a  quarter  a  week: 
stays  out  every  night,  and  gets  full  once  a  month." 

Anne  Simkins.  in  an  "Evens"  meeting,  wanted  to  know   if  the  "Goat"  this  year 
was  going  to  be  one  of  those  big  ole  horses ? ? 
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FOUND  IN  AN  S.  T.  C.  GIRL'S  DIARY 

Sephos,  dear,  with  eyes  so  blue, 

It  is  no  wonder  I  love  you. 

And  La  Fayette  with  your  radiant  charms, 

I  love  for  you  to  hold  me  in  your  arms. 

But  Johnie,  dear,  you  need  not  pine, 

I  think  of  you  most  all  the  time. 

And  "Skeeter",  first  love  and  the  best, 

You're  more  to  me  than  all  the  rest. 

Teddy,  dear,  with  your  little  Ford, 

I  adore  to  ride  with  you  over  the  road. 

And  then  comes  Creekie,  the  town  shiek, 

I  love  you  every  day  of  the  week. 

I  love  them  all,  as  you  well  see. 

The  question  is — which  one  loves  me? 


THE  SCHOOL  GIRL'S  PHILOSOPHY 

"  'Mid  pleasures  and  palaces, 

Tho'  we  may  roam. 
When  the  'tummie'  grows  empty 
There's  no  place  like  home." 


Thank  goodness  our  parents  don't  remember  what  they  paid  for  text-books  in 
sllese. 


TO  OUR  GIRL  ATHLETES 

You  put  the  shot,  you  run  each  race 
With  flying  feet  and  shining  face. 
You  swim  and  dive  till  kingdom  come. 
And  you  chew  gum. 

While  other  girls  are  wasting  time 
With  silly  boys  who  use  a  "line," 
You  exercise  from  head  to  thumb. 
But,  gosh,  you're  dumb. 

No  cigarette  shall  mar  your  health. 
No  gin  shall  rest  beneath  your  belt. 
You're  headed  for  a  better  day. 
But — why  delay? 
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Mr.  Darter  (having  a  discussion  in  Sociology  class  on  magic,  spirits,  etc.) 
Frances  Lewis:    "I  do  not  believe  in  anything  I  cannot  see." 
Mr.   Darter:   "You  cannot  see  your  brain,  Miss   Lewis.      Do   you  believe  you 
have  one?" 

Miss  Karr  (in  nature  study)  :  "Now,  just  what  time  of  the  year  do  leaves  turn?" 
Mary  Hamlin:  "Before  examinations." 

Senior:  "Do  you  believe  that  a  rabbit's  foot  brings  good  luck?" 
Dr.  Cook:  "I  did  last  night,  when  my  wife  was  going  through  my  pockets  and 
thought  it  was  a  mouse." 

Cheese:    "Is  he  dumb?" 

Lillian :  "He's  so  dumb  he  thinks  a  ditch-bank  deposits  money." 

S.  T.  C.  THEN— AND  NOW 

A  hundred  years  ago  today  a  wilderness  was  here; 

A  man  with  powder  in  his  gun  went  forth  to  hunt  a  deer: 

But  now  the  times  have  changed  somewhat,  are  on  a  different  plan. 

A  dear,  with  powder  on  her  nose,  goes  forth  to  hunt  a  man. 

The  height  of  competition — Old  Golds  and  Smith  Brothers. 

Scientific  facts:    The  smaller  the  wire,  the  greater  the  amount  of  heat  and  the 
greater  the  resistance.     (No  comments  or  side  remarks  requested.) 

There's  one  man  who  is  perfect. 

My  dreams  all  come  true. 
He  doesn't  drink  or  smoke  or  swear. 

And  of  course  he  doesn't  chew. 
He's  thrilling  and  handsome, 

With  a  flashing  eye. 
I  see  him  on  the  Camel  add 

When  I  go  riding  by. 

Mr.  Jones:  "I  take  great  pleasure  in  giving  you  'C  on  this  test." 

Margaret:  "Oh,  come  on,  Mr.  Jones,  have  a  real  good  time  and  give  me  an  'A'." 

All  men  are  born  free  and  equal.    We  actually  believed  that  until  we  came  away 
to  college. 

He  who  laughs  last  is  usually  deaf  or  dumb. 

Turn  backward,  turn  backward,  0  Time  on  your  way, 
And  give  me  that  meal-cut — I  took  yesterday. 
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BAFFLED 

There  is  a  song  in  tlie  "vie" 

Thai  you  could  never  sinp. 
There's  a  thrill  in  the  novel 

That  you  could  never  brina. 
There  is  ecstacy  unparalleled 

Out  'neatii  the  moon. 
Call  me,  oh  study,  1  shall  not  heed. 

I  go — to  the  tearoom. 

Jack:    "You  know,  I  don't  like  corceited  men  as  well  as  the  other  kind." 
Rachel:    "What  other  kind?" 

Mrs.  D.   (in  a  placating  voice)  :  "Now,  if  I  were  a  freshman,  I   wouldn't  expect 
dates  on  Sunday  nights." 

Irate  Freshman:    "Wouldn't,  heck!  you  couldn't." 

She  was  only  a  country  belle,  but  she  tolled  on  me. 

Shall  we  ever  see  a  Scotchman  throwing  away  two  bills  and  a  Jew  picking  them 
up  and  returning  them  to  him? 

Mr.  Dorsett  (seeing  child,  controls  his  anger  over  a  stumped  toe  I  :  "Oh.  dear  me!" 
Kampus  Kid:  "For  God's  sake,  Mr.  Dorsett,  that  must  have  hurt  like  h ." 

Wondering — 

Why  the  rumble  seat  is  called  the  rumple  seat? 

On  just  what  pitch  is  the  tone  of  the  hill? 

If  Fredericksburg  is  150  ft.  above  sea  level,  how  can  it  sometimes  seem  so 

near  hades? 
How  old  Dr.  Cook  would  be  if  he  were  as  tall  as  Mr.  Tyner? 
When  there'll  be  a  smoking  room  in  each  of  the  dormitories? 
If  we'll  ever  grow  accustomed  to  bridge — without  precautions? 
If  we  really  look  as  Mr.  Smith  pictures  us? 
Whether  teaching  really  is  as  terrible  as  the  story  books  say? 
If  we  shall  weep  Commencement  Day? 
How  it  will  feel  to  come  back  next  year — an  alumna? 

Here  lies  the  high  diver,  Antoinette  Ford. 
There  was  ice  on  the  end  of  the  divi:ig-board. 

A  Senior  stood  on  a  railroad  track. 

The  train  was  coming  fast: 
The  train  got  off  the  railroad  track 

And  let  the  Senior  pass. 
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Mr.  Darter:  "Is  it  true  that  statistics  prove  women  live  longer  than  men?" 
Sallie  B. :  "Well,  you  know  paint  is  a  great  preservative." 

Sallie  B.  (waking  Daisy  Hamlin  up  for  a  fire  drill)  :  "Diz,  why  are  you  wearing 
your  glasses  in  bed?" 

Diz:  "I  am  getting  so  short-sighted  that  I  can't  see  the  people  I  dream  about." 

A  girl  with  cotton  stockings  never  sees  a  mouse. 

Mrs.  Ruff:  "Do  you  like  codfish  balls?" 
Trudy:  "I  don't  know — I  never  attended  any." 

Miss  Karr  ( during  Biology  lecture  I  :  "Today  we  will  start  off  by  naming  some 
of  the  lower  animals — beginning  with  the  young  lady  on  the  front  row " 

THE  FAIR  ATHLETE 

She  could  swing  a  six-pound  dumbbell, 

She  could  fence  and  she  could  box; 
She  could  row  upon  the  river, 

She  could  climb  among  the  rocks. 
She  could  golf  from  morn'  'till  evening, 

And  play  tennis  all  day  long. 
But  she  couldn't  help  her  mother, 

'Cause  she  wasn't  very  strong. 

"Where  did  you  learn  to  love  like  that?" 

"Oh,  I  served  as  night  watchman  at  Farmville  S.  T.  C.  last  year." 

Ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust. 

If  it  wasn't  for  kisses,  our  lips  would  rust! 

"It's  a  crime  to  rob  the  mails,  but  not  to  rob  the  males,"  said  the  gold-digging 
flapper. 

Duval:  "How  do  you  keep  a  goat  from  smelling?" 
Peggy:  "That's  easy.     Cut  his  nose  off." 

Polly:   "Why  aren't  the  bells  ringing?     Have  they  gone  on  a  strike?" 
Anne:    "No.     They  have  refused  to  strike." 

We  have  heard  of  the  absent-minded  professor  who  scratched  his  pancake  and 
poured  the  syrup  down  his  back,  and  of  the  one  who  dictated  to  his  dog  and  tried  to 
wash  his  secretary — but  now  comes  the  tale  of  one  who  sat  on  his  scarf-pin  and 
wondered  where  he  had  put  it. 
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Jessie  Lee:    "What  is  it  a  sign  of  when  my  nose  ilchcs?" 
Linda:   "You  are  going  to  have  (;om|jany." 
Jessie  Lee:    "And  if  your  head  itches?" 
Linda:    "They  have  arrived." 

Early  to  hed  and  early  to  rise, 

And  you'll  meet  none  of  the  regular  guys. 

There  were  three  in  the  parlor — 

She,  the  bridge-lamp  and  he. 
Three's  a  company,  no  doubt, 

So  the  little  lamp  went  out. 

Mary  Lou's  brain  is  fat. 

Her  pocket-book  is  lean; 
But  since  she  has  lots  of  "It" 

She  is  rushed  just  like  a  queen. 

Hoi:   "Will  you  lend  me  a  book  for  a  week,  young  lady?" 
Polloi:    "Yes.     But  who  is  this  weak  young  lady?" 

Plus:    "Oh,  I've  just  thought  of  a  good  joke." 
Minus:    "Please  cease  thinking  about  yourself." 

And  the  Seniors  learned  in  administration 

That  there  are  six  "S.  D.'s"  in  every  normal  curve — 

Pardon  I  !   !   ! 

Bet  Boom:  "Are  you  any  relation  to  Joe  Jones?" 

Josie  Jones:    "Only  distantly — only  distantly.     He's  the  oldest  of  ten  and  I  am 
the  youngest." 

Joe:    "Most  R.-M.  C.  boys  are  lady  killers." 

Buck:    "What  do  you  mean — death  by  starvation?" 

Silly 
Prattle 
And 

Ceaseless 
Epigrams 
Flurrving 
In  ■ 
Linear 
Lines 
Exit 
Right 
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There  is  melf;r  Iarnl)ic, 
And  meter  Dactylic, 

And  meter  that's  slow  'ii  sad. 
But  the  meter  i.hat  stays  me. 
Ollen  slays  me, 

Is  llie  meter  oi  tlie  ilarned  la'iic;aii. 

The  height  of  absurdity — asking  Margaret  Phillips  if  she  has  a  date  on  Satur- 
day night. 

The  prudent  student  walks  more  than  one  mile  for  a  Camel. 

Be  she  freshie. 

Or  senior  wise. 
That  darned  full  moon 

Evokes  sad  sighs. 

Bill:'  "Do  you  know  the  secret  of  popularity?" 
Belote:    "Yes — but  Mother  said  I  mustn't." 


Betty:    "How  was  that  blind  date  of  yours?" 

Virginia:    "Not  so  good." 

Betty:    "  'Ginny'  you  always  were  a  lucky  girl." 

He  (over  phone)  :  "What  time  shall  I  come  up?" 

She:    "Oh,  come  after  lunch." 

He:    "Don't  worry,  that's  what  I  was  coming  after." 

Dot  P.:  "Pardon  me,  but  would  you  mind  telling  me  how  you  are  going  to  dress 
for  the  dance  tonight?" 

Ann  N.:  "Not  at  all,  not  at  all." 

Among  the  impossible  we  list: 

1.  To  get  the  one  question  you  had  studied. 

2.  To  find  a  letter  when  you  didn't  expect  any. 

3.  For  Mr.  D.  to  omit  the  roll  the  day  you  skip  class. 

4.  To  feel  perfectly  at  ease  when  there's  a  council  meeting  in  session. 

5.  To  get  a  ride  back  from  town  when  you're  already  late  for  dinner. 

6.  For  Mrs.  B.  to  be  absent  the  day  vou  take  a  second  meal  cut. 

7.  For  it  not  to  rain  when  you've  just  gotten  a  marcel. 

8.  Not  to  receive  a  "flunking  slip"  the  dav  before  "his"  prom. 

9.  To  remain  immune  to  these  moons — these  spring  nights — these  stars. 
10.  To  ever  stroke  that  coveted  sheep-skin. 

In  1898 — he  said,  "Let's  drive  in  the  park." 
In  1928 — he  says,  "Let's  park  in  the  drive." 
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Mary  Byrd:    "Are  you  positive  this  story  is  all  original?" 
Shasta:   "Yes,  mam,  even  to  the  spelling." 

You  would  not  complain 

Of  the  jokes  we  use 
Could  you  but  see 

Those  we  refuse. 

Miss  Enders:    "The  first  instruction  in  order  to  keep  from  drowning  is — 'Keep 
your  head  above  the  water'." 

Peggy  (in  Farmville  restaurant)  :  "Why  are  you  taking  those  spoons?" 
Durkin :  "The  doctor  told  me  to  take  two  teaspoons  after  each  meal." 

Since  we  have  been  allowed  to  play  bridge  we  discover  that  the  hardest  thing  in 
the  world  to  deal  with  is  an  old  pack  of  cards. 

Freshman:    "Where  are  you  from?" 

Sally  B.:  "From  Northern  Neck — down  in  God's  country." 

Freshman:    "Why  do  you  call  it  that?" 

Sally  B. :    "Because  no  one  else  can  get  down  there." 

Keep  your  school-girl  complexion — • 

Read  the  college  magazines  and — 
Blush- 
Mrs.  A.:  "My  husband  is  an  angel." 
Mrs.  B. :    "I  am  a  widow  too." 

Seen  on  a  freshman's  registration  card:    Name  of  parents:  "Ma  and  Pa." 

Celia,  the  cynic,  says:  "Don't  think  he's  romantic  just  because  he  calls  you  'Fair 
Lady'.     It  may  be  from  force  of  habit — maybe  he  was  a  street-car  conductor." 

Teacher:  "Where  was  the  Declaration  of  Independence  signed?" 
Belote:  "On  paper." 

First  Senior:  "Don't  you  adore  'Kants'  philosophy?" 

Second  Senior:  "No.     I  don't  believe  in  negative  psychology." 

Fond  Mother:  "Do  you  think  our  daughter  will  soon  forget  all  she  learned  at 
Fredericksburg?" 

Ditto  Father:  "Let's  hope  so." 

This  student  was  killed  in  the  rush. 

Her  name  was  Sallie  B.  Walker. 
She  won  the  race  by  "such  and  such" 

For  being  the  biggest  talker. 
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Now  shed  a  tear  for  Kliza  Peak, 
She  cut  two  meals  in  one  week. 


There  was  a  young  prof  named  Dorsett, 
Whose  waves  could  not  be  more  set. 
When  asked  for  his  reason 
He  answered  with  treason 
"I  put  water  on  my  hair  from  the  faucet. 


Here  lie  the  bones  of  cute  Miss  "It," 
Otherwise  our  Peggy  Sellers. 

To  council  she  did  confess  it 

That  she  flirted  with  the  "fellers." 


There  is  a  dear  dean  name  Tyner, 
Who  could  not  be  any  kinder. 

He  smiles  quite  well, 

And  always  can  tell 
My  pet  major  from  my  minor. 


This  is  the  grave  of  Hilda  Belote. 

She  would  not  read  what  the  signs  denote. 


This  was  a  girl  known  to  fame. 

Her  name  was  Leavelle  Session. 
She  wouldn't  move  from  before  the  train 

Until  she  had  permission. 


Finally — weep  awhile  for  the  Battlefield  Staff. 
'Cause  they've  struggled  so  hard  to  make  vou  laff. 
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Oh  !  Dear  Dreams  of  Youth  ! ! 

Three  dates  on  the  calendar  emblazored  i'l  scarlet  hues — flaming  vividly  amidst 
the  other  drab  weeks  and  months.  Three  limes  this  year  the  atmosphere  on  the  hilltop 
has  been  tense  with  excitement, — boxes  arriving  by  every  mail,  new  frocks  and  old 
ones  made  new  (sh!  sh!),  marcels,  permanents,  and  intensive  diets.  Is  there  any 
wonder  then — that  the  group  of  girls  we  glimpse,  tripping  lightly  down  the  stairs  to 
the  eagerly  waiting  escorts  below,  is  an  unrecognizable  one — alarmingly  lovely, 
startlingly,  bewilderingly  so?  The  shimmer  of  pastel  silks  and  deep-hued  satins, 
silhouetted  against  the  sombre  black  of  tuxedos,  the  delicate  odor  of  faintly  alluring 
perfume,  flowers,  evergreens,  murmur  of  gay  voices,  subdued  laughter,  the  haunting 
or  taunting — it  matters  not  which — strains  of  the  orchestra.  Hours  like  seconds — 
then  the  dance  is  ended.  Hurried  goodnights  and  other  farewell  pleasantries.  And 
so  another  leaf  in  your  memory  book  is  turned — another  memory,  a  dear,  dear  one 
is  placed  in  the  treasure  chest  of  your  heart,  to  be  cherished  there  always. 
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The   Rocks 


You  great  pieces  of  stone  jutting  out  into  the  water, 

You  have  a  power  to  understand,  though  no  soul. 

You  great  lonely  rocks  help  me  when  I'm  weary. 

I  find  peace  in  your  solitude,  broken  only  by  the  murmuring  waters. 

Your  beauty  is  reflected  by  the  golden  light  of  the  moon 

As  you  stand  silhouetted  against  a  blue,  star-sprinkled  sky. 

In  the  presence  of  you  silent  forms  I  feel  recreated. 

You  are  like  unto  an  old  lady  who  deprived  of  beauty 

Has  now  come  to  a  tender,  mellow  old  age. 
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Alma  Mater 

Eager  voices  are  singing, 

Swelling  high,  exultant,  clear! 
Happy  hearts  their  praises  are  bringing, 

Alma  Mater  clear! 
Alma  Mater,  can  you  hear  us? 

Hear  us  as  we  sing? 
Praise  to  thee,  dear  Alma  Mater, 

Loyal  hearts  do  bring! 

Through  our  busy  years  of  college 

We've  faced  the  problems  square, 
And  squarely  gained  each  bit  of  knowledge, 

Won  the  laurels  fair. 
Alma  Mater,  can  you  hear  us? 

Hear  us  as  we  sing? 
Praise  to  thee,  dear  Alma  Mater, 

Loyal  hearts  do  bring! 

We'll  lift  thy  standards  high  forever, 

Whate'er  fortune  chooses  to  send. 
Thy  ideals  true,  forsake  oh  never! 

Never  'till  life's  end! 
Alma  Mater,  can  you  hear  us? 

Hear  us  as  we  sing? 
Praise  to  thee,  dear  Alma  Mater, 

Loyal  hearts  do  bring! 

Yes,  we  love  our  Alma  Mater, 

Noble  Alma  Mater  dear! 
Gladly  blend  your  voices,  daughters. 

For  her  colors  cheer! 
Alma  Mater,  can  you  hear  us? 

Hear  us  as  we  sing? 
Praise  to  thee,  dear  Alma  Mater. 

Loyal  hearts  do  bring! 

God.  the  giver  of  all  knowledge. 

Hear  us.  unto  Thee  we  prav ! 
God  our  Father,  bless  our  College. 

Hear  our  prayer  today! 
Alma  Mater,  can  vou  hear  us? 

Hear  us  as  we  sing? 
Praise  to  thee,  dear  Alma  Mater. 

Loyal  hearts  do  bring! 


'Fear  not  each  sutlclen  sound  and  shock, 
'Tis  of  the  wave  and  not  the  rock. 
In  spite  of  voek  and  tempests'  roav, 
In  spite  of  false  lights  on  the  shove. 
Sail  on!  nor  fear  to  breast  the  sea. 
Our  hearts,  our  hopes,-  are  all  with  thee. 


THE  BATTLEFIELD 


|75HSiasaSHSaSZSasaSH5iaSHSHSHSH5HSHSHSH5HSHHHSHSHSaSHSasaSBSHSHSESE5H5HSZSEHESB5Sr 


Somebody  fVants 
Your  Portrait — 


JUDSON  SMITH 

Photographer 
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Established  1882  [ 

BRENT  STORES,  Inc.  1 

(THREE   STORES  IN   ONE)  | 

DRY  GOODS                         HOSIERY  I 

UNDERWEAR            NOTIONS  j 

LADIES',  MISSES'  AND  CHILDREN'S  j 

READY  -  TO  -  WEAR  | 

MILLINERY  | 

The  College  Girls'  Store  j 

BRENT  STORES,  Inc.  j 

Our  Slogan:    "Co-operation"  i 

826  MAIN  STREET                                     FREDERICKSBURG.  VA.  | 

We  Cater  to  the  Ladies'  Wants  I 
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SUPERIOR  ICE  CREAM 

IS  MADE  FKOM 

PURE  PASTEURIZED  MILK  AND  CREAM 
AND  IS  A  HEALTHFUL  FOOD  PRODUCT 

Manufactured  by 

FARMERS'  CREAMERY  COMPANY 

FREDERICKSBURG  VIRGINIA 
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Alloway:  "And  I  now  promise 
you  never  to  kiss  another  single 
man." 

Shell:  "How  'bout  the  married 

ones?" 


She:  "You  said  she  was  sittinj 
pretty?" 

He:  "Yes,  her  knees  were  show 


Coiiipliiiiciits  of  tin; 

ALBERT  SHOPPE 

821  MAIN  STREET 

FREDERICKSBURG'S  NEWEST  AND 
MOST  MODERN  STORE 
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Bus.  T.  I  at  the  dance):  "I'd 
rather  dance  with  you  than  any- 
one else." 

Helen  J.  I  stuck  I  :  "You've  evi- 
dently let  everyone  else  know  it, 
too." 


irHSHSE5E5ESHSZ5Z5H5H5HSZ5E5H5E5HSE5ZSEt 


"WE  AIM  TO  PLEASE" 


"Urrt-m-m!  Shxi    can, 
oertai-nly  cook! 

"If  she's  KoLf  as,  oood  a 
cook  OS  she  is,  a  dresser- 
sVifi  mjLLst  he  a  wi-rtner! 

"Well,  shx2  Kos  of  ierv 
soul  Ker  bc5t  recede  hDr 
'dress  Inq  -has  always  oeer 

The  Fashion  Shop 

"Exclusive  But  Not  Expensive" 

Agent  for   Hohn   Shoes 

816  Main  Street  Fredericksburg.  Va. 

Phone  751 


Sullivan  Shoe 
Repairing  Shop 


Fredericksburg 


Virginia 
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X        ^HE  strength  of  a  bank  may  be  indicated 
/  by   its   statement   of   condition,   but   it   is 
also  measured  by  the  extent  and  quality 
of  services  it  is  jDurposed  to  render.   Again 
we    Avisli    to    stress    our    ability    to    handle    satis- 
factorily your  bank  account. 


THE  PLANTERS  NATIONAL  BANK 

Capital,  Surplus  and  Profits,  $150,000.00 
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Please  Patronize 

Our 

Advertisers 
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WHEN  IN  DOUBT 

CALL 

MRS.  SHELTON 

She  Knows  the  Style  to 
Suit  Your  Type 

DRESSMAKING 

Phone  497-W 


Medical  College 
of  Virginia 

state  Supported  Institution 
Co-educational 
Medicine — Dentistry 

Pharmacy — Nursing 
W.  T.  Sanger,  Ph.D.,  President 
Well-equipped  Laboratories,  under 
the  direction  of  full-time  teachers. 
Requirements  for  Admission 
School  of  Medicine — Two  years  of 
ciillege  work,  including  Biology,  Phy- 
sics, Chemistry  and  English. 

School  of  Dentistry — One  year  of 
college  work. 

School    of    Pharmacy — Four    years 
„f   liigli   scliodl   Avurk. 

School  of  Nursing — Four  years  of 
high  school  work. 

For  catalogues  and  other  informa- 
tion,  address 

J.   R.   McCAULEY,   Secretary 
Richmond,  Virginia 


CiiSH5H5Z5Z5HS2SH5HSE5H5HSHSHSHFH5H5E5ESHSHS2SHSHSHSHSZS2SSSESESH5a5H5HSHSSSa5HF^ 
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J.  C.  PENNEY  CO.,  Inc. 
()I'T{:katix(!  ai'I'i;()Xia[atI':I;V  ukio  s'i'okios 


We  Sell  Everytliing'  in  Weai-inR-  Apjiarrl   ff)r  \Vomrii 

Also  Shoes,  Gym  Oxfords  and  Tennis  Sliocs 

Our  Silk  Stockings  are  the  Best  in  the  World  for 

the  Money 


BUYING  FOR  LESS,  NATURALLY  WE  SELL  FOR  LESS 
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R.  G.  HILDRUP 

RED  TOP  TAXI  LINE 

SPECIAL  SIGHT-SEEING  TOURS 

One-day,  two-day  and  week-end  trips  to  Washington,  D.  C. 

Richmond,  through  the  Shenandoah  Valley,  and  all  points. 

Make  Your  Own  Arrangements 


Moving  Vans,  Storage,  Packing,  Shipping 

Phone  234 

FREDERICKSBURG  VIRGINIA 
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(""y^  -\E  have  always  felt  a  very  great 
I  0  yi'iterest  in  S.  T.  C.  and  have 
^"tL^  made  a  special  effort  to  please 

the  faculty  and  student  body.     We  shall 

continue  to  do  so. 


GOOLRICK'S  PHARMACY 


Phone  33 
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Huldah:  "Ruth,  what  is  the  dif- 
ference between  Amorous  Knights 
and  Arduous  Nights?" 

Ruth:  "Arf!  Arf!" 

"Why   isn't   'My    Blue    Heaven' 
popular  anymore?" 
"Why?" 
"'Cause  'Molly's  Got  a  Baby'." 


JONES  MOTOR  CO. 

Studebaker 

Cadillac 

La  Salle 

Service  and  Accessories 

JONES  MOTOR  CO. 


B'redericksburg-  Virginia 


"A  BANK  FOR  ALL  THE  PEOPLE" 

("npi1;il  $      riO.OOO.OO 

Sui'pliis  and  Profits $    20(),00().()() 

Deposits    $2,000,000.00 

3%  Interest  Paid  on  Savings  Accounts 

THE  FARMERS  AND  MERCHANTS 
STATE  BANK 

FREDERICKSBURG  VIRGINIA 

M.  G.  WILLIS,  President  W.  S.  CHESLEY,  Vice-President 

.TOHN  F.  GOITLDMAN,  Ji-.,  f'asliier 

ri5H5ESH5HSH5ESHSHSH5E5H5HSHSZSE5E5Z5H5ESE5ESHSRSZ5HSE5E5Z5Z5SSESZ5ZSE5ZSeSHSE5cn 

M.M.  LEWIS         „      ROGER  CLARK 

Druggist 

Insurance 

THE  REXALL   STORE 

Second  Floor  Law  Bldg. 
CANDY 

SODA  WATER  3      Fredericksburg  Virginia 

CIGARS 

MAIL    ORDERS    GIVEN  [g  "IF  IT'S 

PROMPT    ATTENTION  S  INSURANCE 

WE  WRITE  IT' 

Commerce  St.       Fredericksburg,  Va. 


ELECTRIC  SERVICE 


ILLUMINATION  REFRIGERATION 

HEAT  COOKING  POWER 

Our  service  eliminates  drudgery  from  housework  and 
consequently  promotes  health  and  pleasure  in  the 
management  of  the  home. 

Bring  us  Your  Problems  and  Our  Best  Advice 
is  Yours  Free  of  Charge 


Virginia  Electric  and  Power  Company 

NORTHERN  DIVISION 
FREDERICKSBURG,   VIRGINIA 


Phone  317,  General  Office 


Phone  41,  Sales  Department 
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Paul  Scarborough  asked  how 
long  girls  should  be  loved? 

Ann  Neblett:  "The  same  as 
short  ones.  Stand  on  a  soap-box 
if  necessary." 


WHEN  IN  FREDERICKSBURG 
STAY   AT    THE 

Princess  Anne  Hotel 

Up-To-Date  in  Every  Detail 

•^-^  •'-«.-« 

C.  A.  ABBEY,  Manager 

Fredericksburg  Virginia 


R.  A.  KISHPAUGH 


STATIONERY 

AND 

PRINTING 
KODAKS 


EADIOLA 


VICTROLAS 


Waterman  Fountain  Pens 
Everything  For  The  College 
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KKEDKiticKsnn.M; 

STATE  TEACriERS  COIJ.EGE 


Cra.lcs;    (h) 
Wiirh    Schoiil; 


r   supcrviM- 


Tw(J-Vc:ir  HipldiiKi  ('(Uirsc  du-  lc;ic 
(iriniiiii.'ir  (Irailcs;  (i')  lliyh  Scliodl  (ii 
((I)    lidiiii!   EeononiU'S;    (c)    ('oiiiiiK'reiul   Suljjci'ts. 

l''()ur-Year  B.   S.   Dogrco   (!()ur.scs   leading   to   t 
ing  ill  Elementary  or  Iligli  ScIiikiIs: 

(a)  AcadeniiV  Snlijrcls  (English,  llisfdry,  .\r.'il  limi.-il  i,-s,  S.-i.-ii.-i- 
Latin,  French). 

(b)  Physical   E<lucatiiJii. 

(c)  Pine  and  Industrial   Arts. 

(d)  Comniereial  Subjects. 

(e)  Public  School  Music. 

A  Standard  Teachers'  College,  holding  membersliip  in  tlic  Amori 
can   Association  of  Teachers'  Colleges,  as  Class   A. 

Summer  quarter  begins  June  13.  Regular  winter  si-IkpcjI  r-ourse; 
given  in  summer  quarter. 

Send  for  winter  or  summer  sclioul  catalcpg  and  late  bulletins. 

A.  B.  CHANDLER,   JR.,  President 
FREDERICKSBURG  VIRGINIi? 
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PLEASE 

PATRONIZE 

OUR 

ADVERTISERS 
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DR.  J.  GARNETT  KING 
DR.J.GARNETTKING,Jr. 

Dentists 


Compliments 
of 

Rowe's  Market 


9061/2  Main  Street 
Fredericksbiirg,  Virginia 
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THE  LARGEST  FURNITURE  AND 
HOUSE-FURNISHING  STORE 

If  You  Can't  Find  It,  Go  To  Bell's 
and  You  Can  Get  It 

--«>=?:<»•-»>« 

WE  FURNISH  THE  HOME  COMPLETE 


W.  A.  BELL  &  BROTHER 

Fredericksburg,  Virginia 
Phone  101  Everything  for  tlie  Home 

f{JESa5HSB5E5E5Z5E5ZSZ5Z5ZSZ5Z5ESESE5ESZ5ESE5ESE5E5EEESHSEnSHSH5H5H5E5H5ESE5E5i[] 

THE  COMMERCIAL  STATE  BANK 

FREDERICKSBURG,  VIRGINIA 

Capital  and  Surplus,  $150,000.00 

MAKE  THIS  BANK  YOUR  BANK 

E.  M.  YOUNG,  CliaiimiiH  of  tlio  Board 

G.  W.  SHEPHEED,  President  W.  MAYO  SMITH,  Cashier 

J.  L.  SAVAGE,  Assistant  Cashier 
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the  college  girls'  store  .... 


in  every  town  there  is  one  store  that  is 
the  style  authority  for  college  girls  .  .  . 
and  in  Fredericksburg,  it  is  Hirsh's!  Here 
you  will  always  find  the  newest  .  .  .  the 
smartest  .  .  .  the  authentic  fashions  for 
clever  collegians  .  .  .  the  utmost  in  quality 
at  moderate  prices! 


"The  Fashion  Center" 

HIRSH'S 

924  Main  Street 
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BOND'S  DRUG  STORE 

THE  OLDEST 

And  We  Try  To  Make  It  The  Best  Drug-  Store 
IN  THE  STATE 

In  the  years  to  come,  when  the  memories  of  school- 
days take  possession  of  you,  it  is  our  hope  that  we 
have  served  you  in  such  a  way  as  to  merit  a 
place  in  these  memories. 

W.  L.  BOND 

FREDERICKSBURG  VIRGINIA 


Where  Only  the  Best  Is  Good  Enough 
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MUSIC 

For 
Dancing  and 
Entertainment 

-'«>=£■■?>'%>=»: 
THE 

WOODING 
ORCHESTRA 

Phone  653 
Fredericksburij-  Virginia 


Merkie  (very  excited)  :  "Oh. 
you  know,  I  woke  up  at  ten  min- 
utes after  seven  this  morning." 

Billy:  "Well,  what  time  do  you 
usually  wake  up?" 

Merkie:   "Quarter  after  seven." 
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"What  They  Are  Wearing"  .  .  . 
A 
STEP 

AHEAD 

IN 
STYLE 

MILLER'S 

SPECIALISTS  IN  LADIES'  READY-TO-WEAR 

FURNISHINGS  AND  MILLINERY 

FREDERICKSBURG  VIRGINIA 

Scott  &  Carniichael 

(Successors  to  Adams'  Book  Stun- 1 


PLEASE 

PATRONIZE 

OUR 

ADVERTISERS 


Books  Kodaks 

Stationery  Films 

Music  Pianos 

Sporting  Goods 

Novelties 


FEEDEEICKSBURG.  VA. 

Send  Us  Your  Kodak  Work  K 
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PRINTERS 


cQJthographei'S 

"Sookblndei'S 

Cngravers 


Printers 

of  the 

Battlefield 
1928 


BROWN-MORRISON  CO. 

LYNCHBURG,  VA. 
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DREAMS   COME   TRUE 


Jt  a  matt  cau  torlte  a  bfttet 
booK -paint aktter  picttre 
Otoild  a  lictter  mou/etrap  than 
lii;9^nei|[hbor-  ttie  toorld  tottl 

make  a  beaten  jatUto  "bis  door." 

DESIGNERS  AND  ENGRAVERS  OF  BETTER.  ANNUALS 

"ICS«*ln»l'5  .  ^  BBTT^a  BOOK  ^THK.«z  COS.-  ^^^^^ 


\ 
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